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CRAWFORD, 
THE SCULPTOR. 
Mr. Crawrorp, the eminent sculptor, 
whose death, so recent and untimely, has 
filled the country with sorrow, was 
originally intended for a merchant, but 
the dominant passion of his soul over- 
ruled parental designs, and he began the 
career of art. His first studies were with 
Frazer and Launitz, with whom he learnt 
the art of modelling in clay and carving 
in marble, and so rapid was his progress 
that he was, before the age of twenty-one, 
enabled to go to Rome to complete his 
studies. While in the ‘Eternal City,’’ 
he had the good fortune to become ac- 
quainted with Thorswalden, who soon 


afterwards entertained the highest regard” 


for his pupil, and predicted his future 
excellence. With the true spirit of his 
countrymen, Crawford was restless while 
a pupil, and he soon had a studio of his 
own, where he commenced many of the 
works which have gained him his reputa- 
tion. He executed a great number of 
busts, and was successful in making por- 
traits; but he had a distaste for this kind 
of work, and aspired to something higher 
than the modelling of portraits in plaster. 
The first classical subject which he ex- 
ecuted was his famous statue of Orpheus, 
which remained a considerable time in 
his studio, in clay, before he received an 
order to execute it in marble. The order 
at last came from Boston, and the statue 
is now in the gallery of the Atheneum 
in that city. From that time the sculptor 
never lacked for commissions, and he 
successively executed many important 
works of a monumenta! character, besides 
@ great number of bas-reliefs and busts. 
The last of his busts, we believe, was one 
of his wife, which was exhibited in New 


York a few years since. Among his ® 


more recent works were statues of Chan- 
ning, Clay and Beethoven. The latter, 
cast in bronze, is in the Music Hall in 
Boston. But his great work was the 
heroic monument of Washington for 
Richmond, which was ordered by the 
State of Virginia. The equestrian figure 
of Washington, cast in bronze, has just 
arrived safely at its place of destination. 

Mr. Crawford was in Rome twenty- 
three years, during which time he visited 
his native city but twice. About two 
years since there appeared a malignant 
tumor under his left eye. From the 
commencement the most painful appre- 
hensions were felt as to the final termina- 
tion of the threatening visitant. Al- 
though commanding the best surgical 
skill in Europe, his disease baffled all 
human exertion. About eight months 
only previous to his death he abandoned 
his studio, and in that time was a great 
sufferer, not only from physical pain, but 
because he was deprived of the power 
to pursue his favorite art. Gradually 
sinking under what finally proved to be 
& cancer, death relieved him from his 
sufferings on the morning of Saturday, 
the 10th of October, in the forty-fourth 
year of his age. 

Crawford has left behind him many 
noble works, which will long preserve 
his name among the great artists of the 
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STATUE OF ‘‘ AMERICA,’’ FROM THE MODEL EXECUTED BY CRAWFORD FOR THE DOME OF THE NATIONAL CAPITOL 
PHOTOGRAPHED BY MACPHERSON, OF ROME, 


country; but he has been cut down 
before he could reap the full measure of 
his fame, which was so rapidly ripening 
while he lived that, had his life been 
preserved, he would have justified the 
most enthusiastic expectations of his 
numerous friends. Among the unfinished 
works are a number which, when come 
pleted, were to adorn the National Capitol 
at Washington—the most beautiful and 
perfect of which. is the statue of America, 
which we produce as an illustration for 
our first page. Ata glance it will be seen 
that it is one of the richest and most 
attractive productions of the kind (nume- 
rous as they are) that has ever been 
given to the public. It is twenty feet 
high, and as the model was finished by 
Mr. Crawford and purchased by the 
United States, we believe it will be pro- 
duced in bronze, under the charge of 
Lieut. Meigs, and take its destined place 
on the dome of the Capitol. Mr. Craw- 
ford married Miss Louisa Ward, daughter 
ot the late Samuel Ward, banker, whom 
he leaves a widow, with four children. 
At the time of his death he was but 
forty-four years of age. 

On Saturday noon, December 5th, 
the funeral of Mr. Crawford took place 
from St. John’s Chapel, New York city ; 
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HE COMES NOT YET. 
BY SYLVA SPRAY. 


He comes not yet—and still I wait; 
Plague take the man, he’s always late— 
I soon shall hate him quite; 
He said he’d come at half-past seven, 
No doubt it will be near eleven— 
’Twas so the other night. 


I’m in a rage he treats me 50, 
He cares not if I’m pleased or no, 
’Tis all the same to him; 
Oh! if he knew how sad am I, 
As each lone hour is passing byy 
My eyes with tears grow dit. 


I will not love him any more" = 
Ah! what was that—he’s at the door— 
Oh! how my heart does beat; 
I'll scold him well when he comes in: 
No, ’tis not he, ’twas but a dun 
I heard upon the street. 


O lagging hours, where are your wings ? 
Fly swiftly till he hour that, brings 
, My husband to his wife: 
Ah | there he is at last, and I 
With joey upon his breast could die— 
] love him more than life. 


THE SALE OF A KINGDOM. 


Ir was a-masquerade in the wood of Ardennes, and the four o’clock 
gun streamed slantingly through the aislea of the great forest, and upon the 
“varied costumes of the temporary inhabitants. Never since the days of 

Rosalind and Jacques had so motley a crew danced beneath the umbrageous 
oaks, nor one half so splendid... Fine ladies of the court had thrown aside their 
hoops and powder, and stepped out in the native dignity of peasant girls, or 
aaseated-ints @ blazing guise of borrowéd royalty. Atalantas with buskins and 
apples; ;Dianss with oreseentacand hounds, graces, muses and dryads all 
mingled their gay array with gods and satyrs, Turks and yeomen. The dancere 
were swinging round like a band of reeling bacchanals among the tree-boles, 
When on withdrew fatigued, and wandering to a little distance, flung herse!f 
on the sward, beneath wide-spread branches. Dressed as a sea-nymph, she 
went by the name of Nathalie, and was by far the loveliest one among all the 
merry masqueraders; and so doubtless thought the tall and graceful Apollo, 
wlio, with golden carls clustering round his temples, and golden arrows slung 
across his shoulders, joined her. 

“Tt is not,” said he, “the first time that Nathalie has been seen by her 
adorer; once or twice before in the evening shade of these woods has Le Norman 
worshipped her beauty, but never in guise so costly as now. What spell has 
come over the maid of Ardennes ?”’ 

» Nathalie slowly rose, showing in.every motion the waving grace of a true 
gea-nymph, and stood, leaning against the tree stem before him; her flowing 
robe was of an iridescent pearly-colured stuff, changing now to the suggestion 
topes, now to the.soft flesh tint of a shell, and now to a deep, watery 

sea- 





Slender branches of scarlet coral made a vivid splendor in 
hanging from their tips a veil of lace fell down and half- 


be gion a out of jewels that adorned her. Diamonds flickered 
reath upon her bosom, as she sat there in the sunbeams; wreaths 
an ope : trailed festoon-wise ronnd her skirt, and rubies, emeralds 
and opals, wn with a profuse hand on her attire, and glistening with lavish 

: ttadulorthea her into the image Of one who, just rising from the sea, 
was b! with the muried dazzling waterdrops that dripped away from her, 


each first hiding in its im @ sunbeam of this upper world to carry down into 
the, still depths of twilight cave. 
. “Monsieur has perce thought,” returned she, “that because I lived 


with foster-parents in.a hut among these woods, I had no ancestors; that 
because I wore russet I could never wear satin; that because I decked my hair 
with flowers L had, no priceless heirlooms. Monsieur, these jewels 
have been in our family more than six hundred years !’’ 

*€ And my family scarcely counts beyond that,’’ said the young man. 


* r has then 4 family and a nmame?’’ said she. 
* “None nobler in the kingdom,’’ he replied. ‘‘ But, Nathalie, how came you 
here?” ~~ . 
oe the marchioness was my mother’s friend,’’ said Nathalie, ‘‘ and to-da 
is ap Drtnday, Le Norman. To-day I am fifteen.” / d 


* So young and #o lovely,’’ thought Le Norman; ‘and if she loves me (as I 
ot mane she, does), born to how much trouble!’ And he remembered, 
a double pang of both exquisite joy and pain, the emotion manifested by 
bes.gm, the oceasion ofa slight accident to him. Then he thought her a wild, 
charming forest girl, beautiful enough to beguile an hour away, although 
even then if his feelings towards her were not too deep for trifling. 
Now he found her of a certain noble rank—but what of that! It must be a 
high rahk indeed which would smite 2own the barrier between them; and 
aot in different 6 faiths, ‘inexorable stite laws would ivtervene, 
should all prosper, and prevent their union. He should never dare to tell her 
Of his love; she would recover her ns in a little while, if he were silent, 
9nd be beppy again—hbe would not entail wretchedness on her young life—he 
‘would never Having made this doughty resolution, while his thoughts 
were almiost. written on his face, he hummed a snatch of the distant dancing- 
tune Hy he spoke again. 
And of what wis Nathalié thinking? Of sorrowful things, if her face was 
infer: It was & moment before he dared trust himseif to look at her; at 
hast wi en he raised his head her dark eyes were fixed on him, welling over 
mith» tears. . There is a moment of weakness that is irresistible; if he had 
riers pow he had been more than human, He need not ask if she loved 
knew it. Heneed not swear his love for her—she would feel that. 
He took her in his arms, and lulled the grief that then first broke forth, with 
tenderest kisses and most endearing sentences. Alas for Nathalie ! 
A month had , hd every day had witnessed an interview between the 
two lovers of the wood; and when once, half tremblingly, Nathalie had re- 
quested to know the name of her lover, an almost stern tone had come into 
his voice as he bade her not inquire again; and with a strange pain in his 
face, he warned her that, as it was, she would know all too soon. 
« At least you are not one whom I need be ashamed to love’’”’ she ventured 


to remark. 

“Not that, indeed, my darling !’’ he replied; ‘‘ but one who, knowing what 
lies before him in the future, should be ashamed to love you !’’ And Nathalie, 
feeling he could do nothing wrong, was satisfied. 

Now she sat in the drawing-room of her friend the marchioness, in full 
dress, awaiting her lover, who was to a¢company and present her at court. A 
coach dashed up to the door; another moment, and Le Norman stovd in the 
apartment, with flushed cheeks, and an anxious, vivid brightness in his rest- 
less eyes. As the marchioness turned and be. eld his face, she began a sudden 
exclamation, but it was instantly checked by his warning look, and they were 
soon rolling along to the royal palace. 

Whenever Nathalie had seen her lover before it had been in his simple hunt- 
ingress, or that of some fancy disguise. Now in court costume, almost too 
dazzling Nathalie thought, he could not look better than he did in the woods; 
and ber heart ewélied with joy as she thought of the happy rustic life she 
sould lead for all her future with this titled forester, who despised rank and 
courtly baubles; and she pleased herself with delicious images of quiet con- 
tentment as they rolled along. Coaches in the street made way for them by 
the flaring gast oe ushers at the palace door swept open long avenues 
throngh the noble erowd, who respeetfally withdrew. Bowing to the right 


and left, Le Norman, with Nathalie upon his arm, aad the marehioness fol 
lowing directly behind with the chaniberlain, paxsed the balls and staircase, 
swept through the ante-room till the doors of the throne-re« 

oOpéa, and they entered; while lords an‘ Indies, who bad been and etill were 


petiently awaiting their turn, stepped aside. If the brilliancy of the ante 
rooms had seemed gorgeous, what must the flood of lustre bave appeared to 
her bewildered eyes as L4 Nornian paused at the threshold, giving her hand a 
ering and re-assuring pressure | 
itherto depending on him, she had been only the shrinking girl of Ardennes 


tool; now, and as jt were instantaneously, a new force seemed to develop 


within her—her figure grew 4 shadow more erect, the rich folds of her gar 


it shook out with @ somewhat prouder grace—a prescience of what was to 
She cast her eyes round pn the 
magnificent throng, and prouder and statelier than any empress, swept up the 
A moment, with Jove-Jike thunders gathering on eye 


come seemed to surround and strengthen her. 


noble vista to the king. 


and brow, the old monarch gazed on the approaching pair, while all the court 


anticipated his action; and Were smacking their mental lips over the expecied | 

scene. But like a balmy, summer wini dispersing the clouds of tempest, a | 

eens smile scatterea the frowns; and advancing a step or two, the king 
iefly @ id 


xelaimed, in a voice inaudible to any but them—'' Son 


m were thrown | shore before the squall should burst upon it. 











“< Well, sir;”’ said the King ty le Normsn, in the same low tone, sayage in iis 

almost inandible inte : slow pronunciation, while sunbeams could not 

benignity beaming on his noble face, ‘‘ well, sir, 1 haye heard some- 

thing of this Te I was not unprepared, A pretty affair you have made 
out of nothing !|”’ 

“Sire, 1am in earnest,’ said Le Norman. 

“ And soam I, you gra wretch |’? returned the king. ‘Must you drag 
inte Pra AR TORE 8 rd country flames ?’’ . 

“I have never before intruded, I believe,’’ said Le Norman.) ‘ 

‘(So much the worse now,”’ said his father, ‘to find you emfangléd sc use- 

at this late day |’ ; 
‘Could you, sire, choose in any royal house of a queenlier bride?” 

“ By hea young Man, you won’t wanté queen Till you areking! And 
if ie ere this again, i declare your brother heir in oo stead.” 

‘Sire,’? said Le Norman, with coolness, ‘‘ nothing would better please.me |”’ 

. “Then;.if that’s your cue,” returned his father, ‘‘ you shall be both heir 
and king.’ ~ . " = 

| will not tonsent to be, either on any other terms than’ that my wife be 
Qtieen Nathalie,” said Le Norifiaii, 4 % % 

“ Your wife |’? whispered the exasperated king. ‘Has the boy ruihed me? 
Are yot tharried@to her, sirrah 7” °°" aes : ~... 

But not deigning to reply, Le Norman bowed, and as aside joined 
Nathalie, while the chamberlain immediately continued the presentations. 
They stood in the shadow of a curtain, and as Le Norman again drew Natha- 
lie’s arm into his, with a decided gesture she withdrew it, and only lightly 
laying her hand on his, gazed steadily, thto his face. What xeproach, what 

ssion, what great sorrow suffused hér countenance! Though he could not 

ave helped loving her, nor, as we have seen, forborne vowing fidelity to her, 
yet his heart smote him that he had ever concealed his rank. 

‘* You would never have loved me, Nathalie, if 1 had told you,’? murmured 
Le Norman. ‘Forgive me—fortune will fayor us—I shall yet make you my 
wife—we shall yet be happy !” 

A sudden dizziness, like the precursor of a swoon, overcame him, and in the 
m1 ist of it her voice tolled out low and clear as a bell upon sultry air, the one 
word ‘‘ Impossible !’’ bib. 

Great must have been her self-control; for in sng uc of bitter pain, 

only 





disappointment, and emotion, so lightly had her touched his hand, that 
he was not aware when the pressure ceased, it her face receding, as 
a vision fades, while she flitted backward and away from hirf into the throng, 
and out among side arches. With a low:moan he reeled and fell; caught, by 
an attendant, he was borne unseen to his own apartments, and the gaiety of 
the others continued. Thus frequently under the gayest masque are the sad 

dest tragedies en»cted. 

Searcely had Nathalie gained a remote corridor, when a sudden rush and 
murmur proclaimed that the king had withdrawn and that the audience was 
broken up. While she paused.to look @rpund her she became sensible of an 
approaching step, and in a moment the king appeared, and taking her hand, 
led her into a private apartment, and courteously requested her ‘io be seated. 

‘‘Madame,’’ said he, sternly, while seating himself opposite, “by what 
authority do you receive my son’s addresses ?’’ 

Nathalie raised her eyes, and with her head somewhat thrown back, an- 
swered, ‘I must be addressed altogether differently before I reply at all.” 

‘¢ Perhaps the Lady Nathalie will instruct her slave some suitable con- 
versational terms!” said the king, his = slightly on one side, his eyes 
leering upon her, and in his most insinuating manner; nevertheless, if any 
voice was ever plainly suggestive of scaffolds and, br es, this was one. 

Nathalie, forest girl as she was, could not condescend to battle the king with 
these his own weapons, and@s there did aot a to be any other, she 
thought best to make a feint.of surrender, and calmly aid, ‘I had wished to 
leave -your majesty possession of your son. Be assured, I had no knowledge of 
the prince’s rank when. he offered me marie, My religious faith will now 
be an invincible bar to his wishes. I love Le Norman the hunter; I will never 
wed your son the prince !’’ “s ere 

Madame,” returned the king, “ your charms me!) You have 
truly made me your friend. My son, 1 confess af ,more thana match for 
me. If you hed. been the daughter of a grand. duke or a minor king, I would 
not have whispered a word against your faith; but, as you well know, my 
kingdom, though tecent, is im ortant, and will ome More so, strengthened 
by a royal alliance. Still, generous as you are. to our lover, human 









nature is not infallible; it were too much to expect th e guard 
you; let me always be your frlend.. And as f of it, let me offer you a 
most worthy husband in the person of the Co Entremer !’’ 

The indignation of Nathalie was too great for utterance; but at last, as the 
king continued his harangue, it froke forth in wild and @ protest. 

‘© Allow me at least to conyey the future countegs to a not so liable to 
listeners,’’ he sald; and Nathalie accompa: ; _perforee . ugh several 


devious bh ae they s in the dimly-light pals chap . Now 
madame,” sai the King, who had so ry : i . and now 
speaking in his lowest tones, ‘I give you @ fhis is what is called a 
civilised community; nevertheless you are. i 
have not a relative inthe world! If you do not com 
have dungeons so deep that for all your life you will mever see daylight again. 
Neither do I shrink from. such terrific urces, ough loth to mention 
them to ears polite, as statvation, tight cords, hot irons——”’ . 

“1 can never be frightened into submission,” she said, interrupting him 
haughtily. 

“Let me urge you, dhen,’’ said the king, , ‘‘ While you 
will never complete the alliance I design. He will be wretched and unhappy; 
while, if you marry, he will resign himself to forgetfulmess. Do you wish to 
be the cause of his misery? 1 have no great affection in my nature; it is 
chiefly pride; therefore all those with which It tened you I will 
inflict upon him, if you disobey. You can go forward to the altar, where the 
Count d’Entremer awaits you, or back the way we came, In the latter case 
my guards will attend upon you, and you will be forced to witness how bravely 
the prince endures his tortures!’ 

It is not likely the king would have petformed an iota of this grandiloquent 
threat; but Nathalie would have given credence to any evil from him. She 
trembled an instant, and then with a firm step went forward, placed her hand 
in the Count d’Entremer’s—never seen by her before—and being quickly and 
irrevocably pronounced his wife, received the congratulations of the smiling 
king and the few witnesses. Leaning against the altar, pallid and cold as 
sculpture, the first object her married eyes discetned was Le Norman. He 
moved forward, with au expression as if every se of time was a sharp sword 
that stabbed him, and appeared to offer his compliments, 

‘“‘ What ardor !’”? he murmured, “‘ what sincerity! what constancy! Ma- 
dame la Comtesse is as firm as a rock in her determination to be faithless as 
shifting sand !’’ 

* * * * * * & * * 

Time, too fast for the most of us; lagged madly TES spe young countess, 
scarcely more than a child, as she sighed far away in distant France, and from 
the windows of her chiteau watched the shadows come and go on the purple 
Pyrenean slopes, while her husband. was absent ah pp’ part of his time at 
Paris, or at the court she had so lately left. e passed not 80 slowly with 
the prince; indeed, Le Norman witnessed a thousand "ee for every one in 
the monotonous years of the Countess 4’Entremer. ving recovered from 
the first severe shock of his loss and disappointment, with the native energy of 
his nature, not deeming it right to waste his life in idle despair, he wonderfully 
bestirred himself—superintending the educatioa of his brother, arranging 
scientific oxpeditinees and , perfo: all duties death. | upon him, but 
stedfastly refusing royal mateh i by his father, and clinging to the 
loose fragments of the love of earlier days. 

Ten years had passed—even since the death of his father and his own coro- 
nation—his brother had entered into manhood, and Le Norman, as the king, 
had already commanded the admiration of all Europe by his daring genius, 
when the Count d’Entremer appeared again at court after a short absence, and 
for the first time since his marriage brought with him the countess. Of course 
all the world were on the qui vive to behold the meeting; but all the world 
found very little satisfaction in the calm, nonchalant air of the countess, as 
she received the rather sarcastically pol.te welcome of the king; for though not 
quite twenty-five, she wa in the full vigor and bloom of womanhood, and 
perhaps lovelier, and with a better balazced mind than if she had not 
experienced those long, lonely years. 

A few weeks had elapsed, and in one of the sea-shore palaces the whole 
court were engaged in summer festivities. The royal abode was on a cliff, 
which afforded in front of the building a promenade of several hundred yards, 
and abruptly terminating in a precipice, whose base was washed by the sea. 
On this cliff, one afternoon, a party of courtiers—among whom was the king, 
his brother, and the Countess d’Entremer—were watching the approach of a 
small boat, which, out on a fishing excursion, could hardly hope to make the 
Erect in the prow, a keen eye 
could not fail to recognise the lofty figure of the Count d'Entremer. 

Leaning breathlessly over the cliff, Nathalie remained with her eyes fixed on 
the boat; for altnough she had no manner of affection for the husband forced 
upon her, she could not view his danger with indifference. 

The count saw her, for, doffing his cap, he raised his band to his lips with a 
knightly gesture, and waved it towards her. He was so near that the wind 
might be seen lifting his hair, when the little mast cracked and broke, dragged 
the boat down, and opr eo the occupants into the roaring gulf. He was 
a strong swimmer; for after every wave broke his crest over him, he was seen 
riding the next one triumphant. Now lost to sight, now again appearing, now 
supporting a fainting comrade, and now with rapid strokes parting the waves— 
a weaker man would have sunk long ago. The rain and the spray mingled 
their strength with the wind and the waves, and a thick white, curling mist 
arose and hung around bim, closing him out from the sight of his wite, and 
hiding his beacon star from him. At last the wind veered, and the mist cleared 
away; little patches of blue sky smiled out from the south and west, and the 
| waves rosked to and fro in the stray sunshine. The countess still strained her 
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plowing.’? An S whet fore 
a red roan stee4, it seemed as if all the 
up merrily, she said, ‘It is my 


—’’ but here, as she would have said \ fifteen,” 
her, and hiding her face in her hands, she turned and 
voice sternly arrested her. 

!’ he commanded. ‘Since Providence has thrown 
us once mor , let me return to,you the troth you once gave me. It 
was broken by you, and rendered valueless to me, eleven years ago.” 

With a certain wild vehemenes, he exclaiest, ne bay upon him, “I 
was forced to break it! Had it been true froth, you had died in torture first ! 
It was tosave you from dying in torture sacrificed myself to worse than 

torture—to marrying D’ !? 

,» A moment or two he regarded her, then said, “I have taken shame to myself 
for, eleven years that I could not overcome my mn, while feeling its 
shod ie be faithless. Must I undo the work of so long a time?’ She 

him no answer. “If that were done,’’ he resumed; but she inter- 
rupted him. 
“t Your cruel father’s death has not left in the inexorable state laws one 
obstacle the less!) 

“I cam annihilate all obstacles,’ he returned, triumphantly. Silence fol- 
lowed. Some-tithe they thus stood confronting each other; at length he said, 
“A singular faney strikes me, N athalie. It is your birthday. How old are 
you,myfriend?”\ ; \ \ 

“T am fifteen,’’ #he ret 

jeteen,”"said he. 
troth. Is it so?’ 

Not many days had elapsed ere a st: rumor flew —— through 
the kingdom, and was proclaimed officially to all the crowned of Europe. 
More than one king of different realms had congregated in this, capital, and an 
universal wonder was displayed in the countenance of every subject and pleni- 
potentiary. 

The seventh of October, with all the sweet decad of in the air, 
came, and the cathedral was thronged for a triple The processi 
left the palace to the sound of slow, pleasant music, amid the-¢houts and bles- 
sings of the populace upon Le Norman, ‘the dear kings”’ andin 
in the presence of subjects and brother kings, Le Norman took the crown from 
his own head and placed it on bis brother’s; and when a doethen cerémony of 
coronation was finished, knelt as count only of his pate heritage, and was 
the first among his brother’s new subjects to swear fe@lty.08 ~~ © 4 

The new king stepped aside, while all the world wondered a reason. of 
great a sacrifice. The reason? It came.through thé open door of an inti 
chapel, whence Nathalie, unattended by ny .one save the, spirit of:radiant 
beauty, issued, and advancing, placed her hand in that of the abdicated king, 
Lg Norman; and beneath the bénedictal hands of the patriarchal arehbidhog’ 
was declared the wife of the Count of Nassau. a { 




















‘¢Tt seems to me that an hour ago we plighted 














THE MAIDEN WHO WAS WISER THAN THE 
, EMPEROR.. 


THERE was once a poor man, who dwelt in a hut, and gained his 
livelihood by begging. He had an only daughter; whom heaven had gifted 
with extraordina:y wisdom, and whé, Httl by little, taught her father to speak 
so wisely that, one day when he hadigone,tp ask almp Of the emperor, the lat- 
ter was astonished at the wisdom with which he spake, and demanded who had 
taught him to speak so sagely. The poor Mian replied that it was his daughter; 
and the emperor, being very wise himeslf, ati pioad of his wisdom ; resolved 
to put that of the poor man’s daughter,to the test... So he gave the pyor man 
thirty eggs, and said, ‘Take these to thy daughter, and bid her get them 
hatched into thirty pallets. If shé réfases to obey, évil will betal her.”’ 

The poor man burst into tears; for he saw thaf the eggshad been alktbotted 
But when he reached home, and told his daughter all that; had 
bade bim be cheerful, and retire to rest, telling him that he need fear 
danger. She then took a pot of water, put a handful of beans into it, ai 
placed it over the fire; and on the morrow, when: her father had riséij slie 
gave him the boiled beans, and told him to take his spade and dig trench in 
a certain field, by which the emperor would pass as he went ont hunting, 
adding, ‘‘ And as the emperor passés by, take the beans and sow them in the 
trench, and say aloud, ‘ God he gracious, and grant that my hoiled beans mdy 
spring up quickly !’ Then, if the emperor asks how it is possible for boiled 
beans to grow, reply that it is as easy for them to grow as for a pullet to be 
hatched from a boiled egg.’’ 

The poor man did as his daughter had instructed him. He took his spade 
and dug a trench in a field by tlie side of the highway, and when he. saw the 
emperor coming, he began to sow his beans in the trénch, and to éry aloud, 
“God be gracious, and grant that my boiled beans may spring, up quickly !’’ 
When the emperor heard thése words, he stopped, and asked how it was pos- 
sible for boiled beans to grow? Whereupon the poor imam answered, 
“ Gracious emperor, it is as easy for these beans to spring up as for a pullet to 
to be hatched from a boiled egg.’’ 

The emperor divined who jt was that had prranged this: stratagem, and; in 
order to try still more the maiden’s wisdom, he gave her father a sma ket 
of hemp, and eaid, “Take this to,thy daughter; and bid hermake me froms it 
as many sails and ropes as are necessary fora ship. If she refuse to obey, her 
head shall pay the forfeit.” ' 

The poor man was sorely troubled at these words, but he took thegt peckot 
of hemp, and returned to his daughter, weeping all the way. When he to 
his daughter what bad passed, she again comforted ‘him, and bailé Him: be 
cheerful, and retire to rest and fear no danger.. On the merrew, when, he had 
arisen, she gave him a little piece of wood, aud said, “ iake this to the em- 
peror, and say that if he will cut me out of it a. spinning-wheel, & dom anda 
shuttle, then will I do that which he has commanded.” 

The poor man did a second time as his daughter had instficted  Himi,-did 
when he had delivered her message, the yinperor was more than ever astonished 
at her wisdom. He put her to a new trial; he took a drinking cup, and said to 
the poor man, ‘“‘ Take this to thy daughter, and bid her empty the,sea with it, 
that the bed of the sea may be day enough to grow corn. If she refuse to 
obey, both her head and thine own shall pay the forfeit.’’ 

At this the poor man more terrified than ever. But when he returned 
home, and told his daughter what the emperor had commanded, the maiden 
comforted him the third time, and bade him be cheerful and retire to rest and 
fear no danger. Andon the morrow, when he had arisen, she gave him a 
pound of tow, and said to him, ‘‘ Take this io the emperor, and sey that if ite 
will stop with it the mouths and the springs of ali the rivers in the world, 
then will I do that which he has commanded.”’ ; : 

Again the poor man did according to his daughter’s counsel, and when he 
delivered her message, the emperor acknowledged that, she was wiser than he 
was himself, and commanded that she should at once be brought before him. 
When she had come into his presence, and had saluted him, he said. to her, 
‘“« My daughter, tell me what can be heard the farthest off?’ and she answered, 
“Gracious emperor, thunder and a faisehood.”’ : 

The emperor then took his beard into his hand, and demanded of his coun- 
sellors how much it was worth. When they had all placed upon it a value, 
some a greater and some a less, the maiden said, ‘“‘ Most gracious emperor, 
none of thy counsellors have answered well. The beara of the emperor is 
worth as much as three showers of rain in a dry summer.’’ . 

These words delignted the emperor, who declared that the maiden had. an- 
swered better than all his counsellors. He then asked hier if'she would become 
his wife, saying that he would only receive one angwet. The saaiden pros- 
trated herself before him, and replied, ‘‘ Gracious emperor, it is thine to com- 
mand, and mine to obey what thou hast commanded,’ Let me dek of thee but 
one thing, namely, that thou shalt give me a writing; written with thine own 
hand, promising that if it ever should be thy will to send me away, IT may 
carry with me from thy castle whatever single thing I miay love best,”” « 

The emperor gave her the writing which ph asked, and then had her placed 
upon his throne beside him. 

For many summers the empress was the beloved of her husband, but jin 
time it came to pass that he ceased’to cherish her. He then said to her one 
day, ‘“‘I do not wish thee any longer to be my wife; Leave my castle, and go 
wherever thou wilt.’’ , 

She answered, ‘Illustrious emperor, I will Gbey thee. Grarit- me ‘only that 
I may stay until to-morrow.”’ 

The emperor granted what she asked, and in the evening she pourel some of 
the juice of a certain herb into a cup of wine, and pre ented: itite him and 
said, ‘‘ Drink, illustrious emperor, and be happy.! To-morrow I go.away, and 
to-morrow I shall be more joyful than I wis even on my marttiage morn.’’ 

The emperor drank, and soon his eyelids became hesvy, and he, tell adleep 
Whilst he slept, the empress had him lifted into a carriage, which stood in 
readiness, and then conveyed him into a distant grotto, which she “had lonz 
ago prepared in anticipation of such an emergency. When the emperor 


awoke, and found himself iu the grotto, he angrily demanded how he had come 
thither. 

**T pave ha’ you brought here,” replied the empress 

"Then he asked her very angrily wherefore she had dutie this, adding, “ Did I 
not say that thou shouldst no longer be my wife ?’’ 


The empress took out of her bosom the writing which the emperor had given 
her before ber wedding, prostrated herself supon the ground, and answered, 
*« It is true, illustrious emperor; but th's writing, which was written with thine 
own hand, accorded me the right to bring with me, when | quitted thy chetle, 
whatsoever I might love the best. I exercised my right, aad brought thee, 
most gracious emperor.’’ 

When the emperor heard these words, he vowed never to,;partizew sedilith- 
ful and wise a wife. So he embraced het, and returned with her to the castle: 





and they two sat thereafter side by sie upon the tlifone fur iidhn? uinmers 
and when the autumn cane ot last, death reaped them both together, like « 
doubie ear of corn. 



































7288 FE. .B..2E. ...-9..8 




















a4 








3 











3 



















































































. 


— 


BAGH NGA mw 




















q 



















“ 
saw.” bg? 
+ say s0—what is it?” 

“apiees vhich 





« eipat is the name of it?” 


















having reiterated the 


savantage of me.” “ Yes,”? 






in as many 





ve the co’ 


. : al For this oP een ote mercy, —" name be praised |’” 


The effect was 


Invade not childhood 


There are 


Of hearts fur thy 
lowly- be, 
wounds that will not close. 


fares 


8 have passed upon the morning’s 


._ .Go to the desolate, 
mm thou hast ed of star- 
Go te the wearied fram: 


That to slamber on 
Fant nde titers 
And longs to flee away and be at .est. 
Go to the saints of 
babes teehee Paden 
Who fain would tread the path their Saviour trod, 
And greet the tomb that lets heaven’s glories in. 
Take these, take these to rest, 
But smite not childhood in its mirthful 
Snatch not the infant | 
Steal not the loved axid 


bite py oke) Be 
sro ae pe 
Invade not ch th thy wi 


Pass on, and touch not youth 


MepicaAL NoMENCLATURE—ScENE IN A DrvGaist’s SHor.— 
Enter Groom: ‘ A pennyworth of ‘squashy.’”’ 
” 


Druggist: ‘‘ Quassia? 
Groom: ‘“ Yes.’’ 
Exit groom with quassia. 


Country Lad: ‘ Ay.” 


Droggist: ‘‘ Colocynth pills?” 
Oli Woman: “Yes.” : 


haf the ship’s 


have been easier than'for him to 





good as it is cracked up to be. 


| Tae Wowr.OratonrA windy orator, after a lengthy effort, 


“ree for a drip! of wate - 
*T risé,’” said , ** to 4 point of order.’ 
body stared, in wonde? what the point of order was. 
“ What is it?’ said the epeaker. —. ' 
“T think, sir,”’ said Bloas, ‘‘ it is out of order for a windmill to go by water.”’ 
H A Scipytirie Quastion SaTtLEep.-—-A distinguished of 
the American Scientific Congress, who 
the various experiments for ren ering the rotation of the earth on its~s 
ble to the flaked eyé, was Idteiy quifé aétonished 
his servant be 


Every 


; ‘negro 
air, “ Ho, massa! You's right; 


De earf does:rote' 
Ps seen ft—jus’ as | ver as & cartwheel.” “Ind 


dipping a pen in his 
servant’s experi@nce; ‘now, 
statements. ‘Yes, massa. 
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3 ; e earth still 
f And 8 stili lies ‘neath h 
; Ever shaking, shaking, s 


“Boy, what's become of the hole you iad in your pants the other 


day? “it’s worn out, sir.” 


Dayieu Wenster said : “ If we work upon marble it will perish ; 
pa if we'work upon brass, time will efface it; if we rear temples they will crumble 
: into dust. But if we work upon immortal: minds—it we imbue them with 
high pringiples, with the just fear of God and of their fellow-men, we 
on someéthing which no time can 
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those ta 
to all eternity.”’ 


An enthusiastic editor speakin 
Her voice is as soft as a roll of velvet, 


: pantaloons.’’ 


Weisn SimPitorry.—A lad 
and found the oven swimming wit 
girl, the ¢ause, the Cambrian maid 

Look you, missus, the candle Was fell in the 
dry.”’ 
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~~ Smart Repagrer.—aA good story is told of a sheriff who came 

nearly being ontdune & Person st was in the-line of his d ng 

“ , as the sheriff was carefull 
Tea'ly your attentions desérve my thanks. 


‘Sir, ’ said the 


should rather have hang me.” 


“ Really,’’ said the sheriff, 4“ Poy | 


know of another individual it wo 


A veRY good-tempered gentleman,. with, 
one day walking down @ harrow a 


very il grace, paused in their wa 
nose; when he g od-humw 


one side, laughingly said, “ Now, ladies, you have teom tw pass’! 





: “A COLUMN OF GOLD. Ss 
Harry Smith has one of the greatest curiosities you ever 
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d which becomes smaller the older it 









" . Where did he FORE CHESS CLUB. 
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. That new members may be 
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transposition of a comma and semicolon, the 
ted himself as not only having made no retraction, as 






Tur AMIABLE ReTORT.—‘“ How are you, Smith ?” said Jones. 
smith s not to know him, and replies hesitatingly, ‘Sir, you have the 

retorts Jones, ‘‘I suppose every 
got common sense. ”” Smith looks unhappy. 

Tue EvIL oF yey oy da 
Pease (Dean of ust as cloth 
=. . AY that of an extraordinary 

« We have ud said a gentleman, ‘‘not less than six eminent barristers 
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at the table of the late Dr. 
ed dis- 





ity among the lawyers. 





The dean, was quite deaf, rose a8 his friend finished his remarks, and 
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except in one of the rooms to be desig- 


‘That if a member break any of the Che he must replace the same. 
any who shall interfere wi 
or offering an opinion on their play whilst the game 


14. That the laws of the game, as published 
Mr. Georgé Walker’s trea ’ Chea 


GATHER RIPE FRUITS, OH DEATH! 


Garuer ripe fruits, oh Death | 
Strew not the pathway of the tomb with flowers, 
with thy withering breath, 


Pasa on, and touch not youth’s bright sunny bowers. r. Howard Staunton’s and 
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The winner of the first seven games to be declared victor of the match. 
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PROBLEM CV.—(Le Carré M. 
of Portiand, Me,—White to 











Enter Country : “A penny’s worth of ‘ peculiar’ ointment.’ ”’ 
Druggist: ‘‘ Mercurial ointment ?’’ 


Exit country lad with mercurial ointment. 
Enter Old Woman: ‘‘ A peonyworth o’ ‘ policemen’s pills.’ ” 


Exit old woman with colocynth pills. 


IcONOCLASTICISM.—~A. clever literary critic has discovered tliat 
Pe gaa poent. of the “ Ancient Mariner’’ is higbly illogical, and after a care- 
5 of it, got quite out of patience with the hero, 
ain é row ash whien he was becalmed?’ asked the critic ; “he must 
at his service.’’ Not knowing exactly 
hr to defend the poem, we mildly stggested, that the Mariner 

n’t any oars, perhaps., ‘‘Nonsense,’’ replied our. tritic 
had’nt—the bones of the crew were lying about on the deck, an 
@ pair of skulls and 
time |’ _Weackuowledged, and don’t think the ‘“ Ancient 


























Game CV.—(Tae Two 
blindfold, against Master F. 
Mr. HuGo &retns at the same time. 

For this interesting game we are indebted to 
Brooklyn Chess Club. 


ta axl 
eed,” sald the astronomer. 
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Tue Acuz.—The following lines (not to be found in ‘‘ Hiawatha’) 
describe the dreadful aufferings of one baying the fever: 

He took the ague badly 

And@it shook him, sheok 

Shook his boots off, and 

Shook his teeth out, and his hair off; 

Shook his coat all j 

And his shirt all 
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NOTES TO GAME CV. 


(a) We should have preferred P to K B 4. 
An excellent move; purposely inviting the advance of P to K Kt 3. 
Very pretty, ali this. Mr. P,’s ing is remarkable for 
c.and acearate combinations, 
astonishing what power’ Mr. P. possesses playt 
without seeing the board, It strikes us forciliy thet he plays iull as well thus 
as with the board before:him. ‘The, task of playmg five games simultaneously 
he seems to atcomplish it with no seeming exertion. 
t to find against Mr. P. + it is his exéessively slow and 
ope of his years, retharka< 
g to us if. in time he proved 


is without a parallel 
We have but one fau 
tedious 4tyle of play.. Master F. Graef ew 
bie genius for Chess; and it would not be su 


, but which will tighten another Paul Morphy. 
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In fact, 1 do not know of one I 


* NOTES..OF A SOJOURN IN ALGIERS. 


Ovr first. day in Algiers—it seemed more like a dream than like 
reality. The clear, bright atindsphere; the erowdéd)squares,;and 
the novel exteriors of all. whoxhurried past formed a -curiéus 
orania,. while the 
ills searcely stirred:in the susay pam) Lo i 


th..@ ¥ery long nose, was 

very quizzica! ladies, with 
Stéad-astly at the gentlemau’s 
redly placed his fingér on its tip, and pressing it on 


oferatge and.¢ 
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became alive with silken garments, white 
jewels. It was a pleasant sight, and we con- 





-Chuded, from the sidelong gl»nces cast down by the fair prome- 


naders, that they did not dislike being looked at even by 
foreigners. 

** How cool and airy those housetops look!” said my friend 
Wilson, refiectively. ‘Don’t you wish we were up there, 
wot s ed I hi yourse 

“ Yes,”’ returned I, ** but you might as well wish lf in 
Paradise, or any other inpebaible sines 1" 

“I don’t know that,” said Wilson; “ Yanke2 enterprise, you 
know, is proverbial, and I don’t believe but that we could get 
up there in spite of the wall of exclusiveness these old Moors 
a Aan have built up around themselves. What do you say, 

er?” ' 

“I’m ready for eny kind of fun !” said Walker, rubbing his 
hands with a gleeful air. 

‘ Very well, then,” returned the adventurous Wilson ; “ there’s 
an open door and an em arapet yonder. I'll w anythin 
that the folks have gent auitemeviion te have a > ac Let's 
go up, just to see what it’s like!” ae 

.And the enterprising youth plun 


peng ie itway into the 
awning door of one of the dark Mo jouses, e followed, 








olding our breath and trying to repress that would 
omnes when. 9 thou: nto Oe ludicrous situ It was diffi- 
cult enough to our Wa . _ the cate mazes of 
this Eastern dwelling, but we ‘oitowed ¢ 66 in Wilson’s wake, 
and finally enter2d a dark narrow t, Where a dim gleam of 
seemed to indicate the presence of some stairway. 





s the place ; how up the with you, boys !’’ cried 
ok ch Sub ME ME Algerine roots, with torreced parspans 
; erine 8, Wi 
which had attracted our notice from below. oe 
It was entirely vacant, and we stood looking round on the fine 
ore beneath. Nearly opposite we bebeld two grave old 
oors reclining luxuriantly on cushions, and smoking, while a 
serving-maid brought a tray of fruit and coffee to them. Several 
plants were ranged round, and a sort of awning protected the 
smokers from the too strong action of the sea-breeze. New 
We could not but be conscious of the fact that the fair be 
eS ane ae nd eyed us witha # loo! 
t we strutted around, puffing our cigars, and bo! 
satisfied With ourselves. The first we knew, ho ir, two ¢ 
three bright-eyed Moorish maidens came. bouncifig 0 
housé-top in high glee. Luckily they did not ¢ F “ 
as theit backs were turned, atid we comp a 
fully tealizing our awkward position. "But just as a Te 
legs had ene into the trap-door, one of the datt 
turned and u a@ ‘piercing at the sight of ws, 
murder was out; and the girls fled precipitatel 
corner Of the fodf, whilé we tumbled down’ the ia” 


Our speed was not slackenéd by the muttered ¢ 
some inftiridted personage—probably the paterfam 
we could plainly hear advancing rapidly through 
Passage towards us, and in desperation we made 
we daw. © Fortunately it opened easily, and MX 
cool Oriental garden, full of terra roses arid fot 
Wailke?, always unlicky, had missed his ng, 
from top to bottom of the ledder, where he now 
like a moth ‘hedgehog ! ~The a rrPinke he 
ladder, luckily overldoteting dur friend if the ‘gloom, 
Chase exceed: UI on pirakd tits BAS Seite 
heartily glad to have savéd our necks ! We 

There all wis still ‘and ‘silent. The otily océupi 
suburban retreat were a couple of strolling rt 
soft breezes, be it understood, but soldiers of & certaifr. 
corps stationed in Algeria, who bear this singtlar nickn 



















account of their general recklessness and’ WW hac 
much of the and togueries of these gentty,. aiid 
them with some curiosity as they sauntered fy in thei 


uniform of madder red and white. hey ero oily 
in staring up at a brown and bright-eyed face D 
through a little square upper window, that they seemed com- 
pletely to have forgotten all the forms and ceremonies of the 
outer world, for a superior to pass, both men 
forgot to touch their caps. e officer stopped indignantly, and 
asked the Zephyr nearest & rough tone, “ Don’t you 
know politer.ess, sir ?”’ i _—_, 

The questioned soldier, witht the least ¢mbarrassment, turned 
to his companion, and said,,” ~ 

“ Gauthier, do you know Politeness ?” 

« No,” returned Gaw , innocently. y . 

Then, turning to the cer, the ; Jo bowed 
low, with his open right his cap, Saying, “ Not known in 
the battalion, commandan 
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eee Portugese surgeon of our acquaintance, who had 
lived here for some years, was our comjanion, and amused us 
very much with his anecdotes and co versation. At length, 
wearied with passing through fragrant gr ves of orange trees and 
under oe owe of fine old palms, we sat down to rest on a 


We had not enjoyed this repose long, ~,hen a white-bearded 
old Moor came hobbling past, leaning on h:s staff. He was such 
a picturesque imen that Walker imme. iately took out pencil 
and tablets to sketch him, and the surgeon called out, as to an 
old acquaintance, “ Stand still a moment, 8. fi, and the American 
will make you immortal !”’ 

The old man nodded, smiled, and stopped for my friend to 
complete his sketch. When it was finished he inspected it with 
a critical air, and pronounced it “ pretty good !” 

es _ Sofi,” said the Portuguese, “how are you getting 

“ badly—very poorly,” muttered the eld man. “My 

Yusef scolds and upbraids me conti ually, and yes- 
he even beat me!”’ 
“ He lives with his son, who pays him no manr.cr of attention, 
and they fight from morning till night,” whisper.d the surgeon 
tome. “ But, Sofi,” he continued aloud, “why don’t you get 
married? ‘You are rich, and there are many wom-n who would 
take good care of you, and make you much happier.” 

“I want neither wife nor poultry !’’ said the old man, testily ; 
“ they cost too much to feed!” And off he went, as if indignant 


at the new proposition. 
The surgeon laughed. ‘ A regular old miser,”’ said he. “By 
his squalid a ce you would think him sunk in the deepest 


poverty, yet he has laid up a very nice little sum.” 

“ But how does it happen that his son can be so bruial and 
unfeeling >?” I asked. 

« Oh, that is nothing at all,” said my friend. “ Parental ten- 
derness and filial love seem utterly omitted in the Moorish com- 
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SCENE ON THE HOUSE-TOPS OF THE CITY OF ALGIERS. 


N it) 9) 


Cn mt Mii 


} 
ht ‘ 
TH hl hei? ‘ 
1h] HE a | 


| 


position. Not long ago a handsome Algerine Moor came into my 
shop, and accosted me in the coolest manner: ‘Christian bar- 
beros,’ said he—that is their way of addressing foreign surgeons 
—*'give me some drugs to kill my father, and I'll pay you well !’ 
I must say I was rather taken aback at this, but I soon recovered 
my self-possession. * Why, what’s the matter?’ said I; ‘don't 
you and your father agree?” ‘Oh, none can agree better! he is 
a fine old fellow, and made a good/father to, me—got me a wife, 
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ALGEBINE MOOR. 


gave me all he has, and we live together, and I support him with- 
cut a word; but he is so old that hecan’t work, and yet he won’t 
die!’ I wish I could give you an idea of the injured air with 
which the Moor pronounced these last words.’’ 

“ Well, what answer did you give him?’ said Wilson. 

**4 reflected a moment, and finally replied, ‘’Tis a hard case— 
you shall have what you want.’ So I prepared a cordial drug 
that would be rather beneficial than otherwise to the poor old 
man, and gave it to him, knowing very well that if I did not 
satisfy his wants, the savage brute could get medicaments else- 
where. The Moor paid me, and set off. In eight days, back he 
came to tell me that his father was not dead yet. 

“* Not dead? cried 1; ‘but he shall die!’ and I gave him 
another soothing draught. In a fortnight, back came my Moor, 
and assured me that, so far from dyimg, his perverse parent 
seemed better. ‘Don’t, however, give up,’ said this good son; 
‘ try all your skill, and give me something that shall finish him !’ 
I compounded a third healing mixture, and gave it, laughing in 
my sleeve. Nothing more was heard of the Moor, until, the other 
day, I met him in the street, and inquired as to the success of my 
drugs. The man put on an air of religious solemnity. ‘ He is in 
good health,’ he replied ; ‘God has made him survive all we gave 
him; without doubt he is a saint !’”’ 

This anecdote seemed at first perfectly incredible, but the sur- 
geon assured us that this was by no means a solitary instance of 
the way in which filial duties are here di 
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Several times, in the course of our strolls around Al- 
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giers, we met dark-browed Bedouins, in their curious 
costume. ‘These wandering people encamp at will in the de 
and whenever displeased with the treatment meet 
neighboring tribes, fold their tents in the dead of night, and 
noiselessly away like a flock of birds, taking with them what 
they can lay their handson. They haunt the neighborhood vf 
giers ; no one knows whence they appear, or where they dwell, b 
they-come and go like shadows. 

e Jews form another prominent feature of Algerine lif 
The Israelitish population is very large indeed, and most of 
splendid bazaars and stores of Algiers are owned and stocked 
Jews. But notwithstanding their t wealth, live in t 
most abject submission to the ommedans. are ev 
pelted by children in the streets, without daring to retaliate. A 
Algerine Jew dare not ap’ h a well or fountain if a Moor 


Mahommedan happen to be drinking there, and it is the busi: 
of Jews to execute all criminals, and afterwards to bury ther 
bodies. 

I became 


on with a worthy old Jew, a man of ta 
parchments and wafers, whose services I po require 
some slight law matter, and observed with pain the many slight 
and insults to which he was subjected. 

«« How can you remain where you suffer so much ?’” I inqui 
of hi : 


him. 

He shrugged his shoulders. ‘It is true,’’ said he, “but 
the money we make!” 

On one of my visits to his house I saw his daughter, a sp 
did girl with large black eyes, and a rich olive complexion. Like 
most of the Algerine Jewesses, she was one of the loveliest df 
her sex, but she wore a subdued and timid air, and dai 
to lift up her eyes in the presence of a Christian, 
drensedl tn © sith chiet and black velvet jacket, with deoves 
finest linen ; a jewel of immense size and value 
bosom, and a velvet cap with a long drooping 
her attire. Everything which wealth could purchase su 






VEILED WOMAN OF ALGIERS. 
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=zling white, and its narrow court-yard was full of pome- 
deep oleander trees, which afforded a grateful shade. Our 
native servant, Muley, was a faithful fellow, and marvellously 
skilled in every art from that of hairdresser and valet-de-chambre 
to that of butler and oa cook. > Se ae he a 
ived to get upare beyond praise. He i y excelled in 
7, smenutneture of delicious ices, which he eae and colored 
represent grapes, and every variety of fruit. 
te day our friend Captain H——, an American naval 
officer, whose ship had just entered port, dropped in upon us. 
We were delighted at seeing somebody who could tell us the 
home-news, and we directed Muley to do his best in the culinary 
department, The dinner went off excellently, and at dessert, 
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AIGERINE JEWESS. 


with the fruits and wines, appeared Muley’s ices, borne by that 
rst himself, in a new white turban. 

aptain H—— seeing, as he thought, a plate of mammoth 
rosy-cheeked peaches, graye | seized on one, and, cutting 
itin two, put half into his mouth. The violence of the cold 
brought tears into his eyes—he tumbled the morsel from side to 
side in his mouth, and at length, unable longer to endure the ic 


*| would take no more ices, and muttered, indignantly, “If { had 





coldness, spit it out, furiously exclaiming, “ A painted snow- 





ALGERINE GENTLEMAN, WITH A FAN. 


by jingo!” ‘Wiping the tears from his eyes with his napkin, he 
turned angrily to poor Muley, who could not help smiling at his | 
ludicrous faces, and said, “* D——n your heathen Arab eyes, | 
what did you mean by that?” 

We hastened to make ell possible explanations and excuses for 
Muley, who understood no English, but the old gentleman 


the heathen rascal on shipboard for just one minute !” 

We were not so lucky in the choice of some other of our servants, 
as the following recital will prove: We were hardly settled in 
our new home, when a lively, well-looking young Moor, of about 
eighteen, came to us with very good references, and pleading the 
most abject poverty. He begged pitifully for employment, if 
only to perform little offices around the house for his board. 
Pitying his distress, we appointed him deputy to Muley ata 
trifling salary. In a day or two he came to us to beg that his 
wife might be allowed to wash for us. We consented, and gave 
him a large bundle of linen, together with a coat to be repaired. 





STROCOO SWEEPING OVER THE CITY OF ALGIERS. 


ceded by a hot and furious whirlwind, that seemed like the 

breath of the desert itself. The terrified camels fled before it, as 
if it had been a simoom, clouds of dust filled the atmosphere, the 
palm-trees bent before the blast, and the inhabitants hurried 
trembling to their houses. This did not continue long, huwever, 
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ALGERINE JEW. 


but was succeeded by the sirocco itself—a hot south-east wind, 
which prevailed for twenty days. No rain accompanied it, but 
the air was stifling and enervating, like burning steam, and the 
Algerines seemed, during its continuance, to lose all and 
enterprise, while the surrounding vegetation bligh and 
withered under its breath. We were very much relieved when 
its oppressive influence passed away, and the soft west winds 
took its place, 
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AURA KEENE’S THEATRE, 622 anv 624 Broapway, 


Nzap Houston sTREEr. 


Laura Keene, and Directress. 


"Now open tor the Season. with da ‘able and efite Sat ema 

THE SEA OF IGE; on, A PRAYER. 
(Ragreme o & The sma the Overture at 734 
* Shen Circle and 


‘6b conte; Balcony Seats, 75 ig ; Family Circle, 


25 cents; Orchestra each ; Private Boxes, 6 and 


: stalts, $4 


ROADWAY THEATRE.—E. MARSHALL, LEssEE.— 
On MONDAY Next, DECEMBER lt 14, 





‘fuis Theatre be Re-opened (having been altered and remodelled), with 
the most ex ve Equestrian an truare ie in MBUROR, under the supervision. of 
The distinguished Wild Animal Trainer. 


Doors epen at 634; to commence at 7 o’clock 
Prices of Admission, Boxes and Parquette, 50 cents ; Family Circle, 25 cents. 





OOD’S BUILDINGS, 561 AND 563 BroaDWAyY, NEAR 
PRING® STREET. 
ra dos sdecencensccccec Bub ar enstacccccccoossughpaseoe Htnry Wood. 
GEORGE CHRISTY & WOOD’S MINSTRELS respectfully announce +4 their 
patrons and the public in general that the above elegant structure is now open 
under the management of Henry ¥ ‘George Christy, with an entirely 
new Programme. 
Stage Manager............. PES PRR cece epoewserces lvester Bleeker. 
mresUrer oo sinensis Bien s----Factasss -o/ PT Winans. 
cents, to ts of the house. Doors open at 6; to commence at 
7% o’clock precisely. in 4 





ARS ——— PPSEUN. —New Dramatie Season. 


an ed superior Company. 
pith cronies od st séyen o*elock. 
Also, the ARIA, wr tidlen and River Gardens; Living Serpents, 


Happy: Family, fe ie ke 
‘Admittance, 25 cents; Children under ten, 13 cents. 
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, and vividly 





, BROADWAY.—D 
1g VO) AG A ceret id Illustrat 
et gwin 
2 ‘ y poke ee 
w + ™ 
alyores pSBARLE® GATLOR, Ba 
Hal i ae Author and Dr. Kane's Arctic dresses, celebrated dog 
other relics on view avery evening at 8 o'clock; Wednesday and 
Saturday at 8 o'clock. Admission 26 cents; children half price. 
T™ 4 PAINTINGS BY MODERN 
FRENCH SCHOO 
ROOMS, No. 497 A ay. 
OPEN UNTIL FURTHER NOTICE. 
From 9 a. m. to 5p. ga" fom] 19 10. ere edo “Gadlery is well lighted 
and warmed. abs DSHAM, — 








MERICAN EXHIBITION OF BRITISH ART is now open 
inthe new Galleries of the National Academy of Design, one 
door from Broadway, in Tenth street, from 9a. m. to 5 p. m., and from 7 p.m, 
to10. Admission 25 cents. Season Tickets 60 cents. 


FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


NEW YORK, DECEMBER 12, 1857. 


This is the Time to Subscribe and to Renew 
Subscriptions. 
Tue liberal offer which we published in our last issue has 
given great satisfaction, and large lists of names have been for- 
warded to us, for the Paper and Magazine together, at Four 
Doliars a year for both. We repeat the offer we made, and shall 
keep it open until the lst of January, 1858. 


TAKE NOTICE! — 
FRANK LESLIES ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER 


AND 
NEW FAMILY MAGAZINE, 
BOTH 
For Four Dollars. 


We make this liberal offer to the public to January 1, 1858, 
from the date of our present issue. We will send the Paper 
and Magazine to one address for one year, for Four Dollars. 
The two are entirely distinct in the character of their literature and 
the subject of their engravings. Together they form an amount 
of reading matter equal to three thousand Imperial Octavo pages; 
while the number of engravings, nearly all of them original, 
designed and cut by the best artists in the city, is very nearly 
two thousand. Remember the offer, dear reader, three thousand 
pages of splendid reading matter and'two thousand Jine engravings 
for Four Dollars per annum. 














Avyorner mail from Europe exhibits the monetary affairs of 
England as still greatly disturbed. Many heavy houses had 
failed, and the money pressure continued without any sign of 
of diminution. The house of George Peabody became tem- 
porarily embarrassed, but the Bank of England immediately 
came forward to its assistance, to the extent, it is said, of a mil- 
lion pounds sterling. Ata meeting of the bondholders of the 
Erie Railroad, a resolution was adopted expressing entire confi- 
dence in the intrinsic value of the line, and for the appointment 
of a committee to raise subscriptions of further capital to pre- 
vent the fureclosure of the property. The feeling in Paris is 
improving. Remittances were arriving from America. A num- 
ber of extensive firms in Paris have called together their credit- 
ors to devise means to prevent a public failure, which will prob- 
ably result in a proyisional failure, It is thought that the plan 
will be generally adopted in France. A large and unanimous 
meeting was held in Glasgow to give expression of confidence in 
the Scotch banks. It was resolved to receive the notes of the 
suspended banks as currency. It was understood that the Con- 
tinental cities generally were itpproving in their financial mat- 
ters. The powder mills at Mayénce, on the Rhine, had exploded, 
destroying a portion of the upper part of the city. Thirty per- 
ons were killed, and nearly 600 wounded. The damage is esti- 
mated at £80,000. 

The Russian Plenipotentiary announced at Shanghae that he 
came to act in concert with the British end French Ambassadors, 
and that he entertained no doubt of their being received at 
Pekin. A difference had arisen between England and Turkey 
on one hand, and Russia on the other, respecting the trade and 
navigation of the Black Sea. It has, however, been left to the 








purpose of operating against 
seppraed ts ba td HES heed of We Rattan, wTiew to underssned 
to be in favor of Santa Anna. a6 ip Saneten tet the expedition 





will attack Mexico in two points, 
We are inclined to diseredit the report 
attempt to launch the Great Eastern had beer 
ult., and had proved unsugcessful. \ nmense 

plied, but at the critical momept one of the chains broke, which 
put an end to the opetation. Every confidence is felt in the 
ultimate of the efforts to Jaunch the Leviathan. A sub- 
marine Be will accelerate the Indian news by two days, 
has been Jaid between Ca; ang Malta, a distance of three 
hundred miles. There been some very threatening and 
riotous at ae ee England, but they had been 
quelled by the constabulary force, Assistance in food had been 
afforded, and quiet had been restored, 


The Election. 

In the contest for the Mayoralty between Fernando Wood and 
Daniel F. Tiemann, the great Fernando was defeated, but by so 
small a majority that the actual resujt must have been robbed of 
half its sting. Mayor Wood polled over forty thousand votes, 
which fact is entirely con@lusive that no candidate of any single 
party or clique would have stood the slightest chance against 
him. He was defeated by a powerful coalition, some members 
of which had to swallow bitter doses before they could fall into 
the traces, 

We shall have now a change of men, but whether or not the 
change of men will bring about a change of measures remains to 
be seen. ‘ Honest men” hias always been the cry, but like that 
great cry where there was very “little wool,” it has always 
amounted to nothing. The new men will fall into the old order 
ofth ings as naturally as we do into our easy chair ; we shall have 
small savings loudly trumpeted forth, and large peculation adroitly 
smothered up. The “outs” will shout for “reform,” and the 
“ins,” with thumbs to noses, will jingle the spoils in their 
pockets and say never a word, which isa reply significant enough. 
When at the uttermost point of desperation they sey any change 
must be for the better; so we pray for change. 














A Friendly Notice. 

Our esteemed contemporary, the editor of the Richmond Despatch, 
overfloweth with bile. He has evidently eschewed calomel and 
other curative drugs, and has taken to eat fat meat. His re- 
marks are conceived in very ill spirit, and are manifestly unjust. 
In the conduct of the Ir1zustrarEp Newsparer, we know no 
North, no South, no East nor West. Our columns for the past 
two years will prove that each great section of the country has 
been liberally and fairly represented by costly and orignal draw- 
ings from our artists. Our fmend complains that ‘‘ Northern 
picture periodicals are hawked about our streets, and thrust out 
our own unpretending magazines.” If this be so, it simply 
sbows the superior energy and enterprise of the Northern pub- 
lishers, and should awaken our Southern brethren from their long 
and unproductive lethargy. We publish for the whole Union, 
and are everywhere received. 

If the opinion of the editor of the Richmond Despatch should 
prevail, every newspaper in America would be compelled to retain 
special correspondents in ajl cities of the earth to furnish purely 
original matter. The idea is good, but impracticable. It is con- 
trary to the nature of things. Throughout our social life each 
man is dependent upon the other, and the giving and receiving is 
constant and ever flowing, We deem it an achievement to trans- 
fer to our pages, two or three days after it reaches our shores, some 

1 work of art of great and general interest, and distribute 
it all over the Union by means of our large circulation. We 
think this an achievement, and our hundreds of thousands of 
readers in all sections of the Union appreciate our enterprise. 
There is no patriot so violent and wordy as your renegade, and 
we shrewdly suspect that the editor of the Richmond Despateh 
will be found to be an Eastern or a Northern man, He has 
probably changed his politics with his locality, and thus parades 
his Southern principles to give assurance that * he is right upon 
the goose question.” 








GOSSIP FOR THE LADIES. 

Tue gentlemen, be it understood, are not to read this column 
at al]. We intend to put up a signboard like those in the rail- 
road stations, conspicuously labelled, ‘‘ No Gentlemen Allowed 
Here!’’ ‘This article is only to be perused by ladies reclining 
in easy chairs, and resting their lithe slippered feet on velvet 
cushions. Let the masculine portion of the community confine 
themselves to the stocks, politics and foreign news, and on no 
account interfere with the “ rights of women’’ here. 

The recent fine weather has been extremely favorable to our 
lady population, and the fashionable promenades are literally 
alive with them. Dr. Mackay says, that Broadway is the finest 
street in existence, and he might as well add that Broadway 
ladies are the loveliest in the world, as most foreigners yield 
them up the palm of beauty. 

‘* Hard times,’’ about which the gentlemen are looking so 
universally grave, don’t seem to affeet the ladies at all. “The 
streets were never so full of brilliant costumes, and the fair ones 
sail along in a vast expansion of silks, velvets and flounces, 
adorned with fur capes and French bonnets, conscious of being 
‘monarchs of all they survey,’’ eveti down to Stewart's and 
the dry goods palaces. 

The topics of conversation now agitated im the feminine world 
are universal. First and foremost, of course, aré “the * great 
bargains ’’ in shopping ; musical le dies talk also of Herr Formes 
and Thalberg’s coming Matinées ; literary ladies go into raptures 
over Charles Mockay ‘hie charming lectures and genuine ballads ; 
and those who stand within the .charmed Circles of ‘‘ our best 
society’’ are busy in preparing for the Ball and Promenade Con- 
cert which is to come on the 22d, in aid of the Nursery and 
Child’s Hospital, and which will be supported by the presence 
and influence of the most fashionable and distinguished of our 
metropolitan ladies. 

The city is just at present full of notabilities on the wing for 


Washi nm. Senator Douglas and his wife—the magnificent 
Ada Cutts, who held the sceptre of beauty and fashion so long 
in the Capitol—have just passed through, and the books of the 


Astor, Metropolitan and St. Nicholas are full of distinguished 
autographs. Speaker Banks and his lady are also en route for 







luminaries at a Forme Ror or eree’ in Wash 

How on earth that inveterate old bachelor, ; 
will ever manage to discharge the social’ duties af | his 3 
without a wife to correct his is bien dennt tie his cravat ao 
win over the Opposition lions with her 
artifices, we Fad re know. The fair-hair mt ee og 
Lane’’ of whom we have heard—will no doubt prove enti 
satisfactory to the younger members of society, but we plain 
foresee she will be spirited off to adorn the saloons of some young 
M.C., and leave the old gentleman in a quandary before the 
winter is over. 




















fholy face and 
‘sHadow over the White House — 

annets of the President himself — 
$méstic sorrows that lay beneath. 


’ setae and a pretty young niece ! — 


¢ are now on their way to | 
Madeira in the st2amer Powhatan, led by the hope that the mild ~ 
breezes of a warmer climate op pede "5 failing health, 


season. For some the mi 
of Mrs, Pierce my ort 
portals; not eygn the g 
could conceal e hi 
But now—a bachelor 
What better 


Lady Gore O , the b gooey wife of the — 
British Minister at eshington, i Pog can lady, being a — 
daughter of Cornslioe P. ¥; was Governor of Ver- — 
mont, Minister to Spain, mii Cole Collector ‘of the Ports here. The 

















“old Van Ness mansion,’”’ as it is called, is just visible from the — 
vee House, nestling on a BeBe ne Lady 
useley will prove a ition te society, 
sla ie are," Lieven, fot ehapolona : 
tion from lecturers Be ms Montez, that vivacious 
woman. tiger, has audiences on “ Female 











Loveliness,” and disclosing : e of little womanly artifices : 
to whieh tae ig PE os Seats 10 resort when d us 
of fascinating ti gher sex. Not fair play, that! We mover 
that some ¢ Oy) a fluent tongue, be invited 
to deliver a , auty,” and to describe t 
various p gses by way dandy is “nade up.” 
Dr. Bellows has ai ome ea his mite tow: the great cause’ 
by a lecture in Bost Se days ago, on the “ Elevation of 
Woman.” Just as if a e of lectures and exhortations 


be of any use, when the whole world knows that the fair 
will do just as they please ! £ 
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— During the coming session of Congrese, Minnesota, Kansas and Oregon will 
apply for admissien into the Union of States. When these are admi the 
number of States will be thirty-four, and the number of Senators sixty: 

The territories then left will be Washington, Nebraska, New Mexico, 0 
Dakotah, and Arizona. 

— The Hon, James G. Birney, the abolition candidate for the Presideney ia 
1844, is dead. per: 
— The entire military force now in Florida has been ordered out on 
service. It comprises about two thousand men, and it seems probable that’ 
will be able to conquer the Indians, or drive them out of thé State: ; 

— Orders have been received at the Navy Yard, at Norfolk, to get ready for 
sea, with all possible despatch, the sloop-of-war Marion and the brig Perry. 
Their destination is said to be Nicaragua, in order to enforce, if necessary, our 
treaty with that Government, as well as to compel the fulfilment of their obli- 
gations to the United States. 

— Mr. Randolph Rogers has been appointed by the Commissioners of the 
Washington M t, in Richmond, to construct the remaining statues of 
that great work, and to lete the M t. 

— Hon. Mr. Lamar, of Texas, some time since appointed Minister to 
Ayres, has concluded to accept the mission to Costa Rica and Nicaragua, 

— It is believed that the war steam frigate Niagara will-be permitted 
return to England next spring, to render assistance in laying the sub-m 
telegraph cable. - 

— The new Hall of Representatives has been lighted experimentally. 
method of ting is entirely novel, and originated with Capt. Meigs. 
gas-burners afe placed between a rtained glass ceiling and the glass skylig 
giving a very soft, pleasant effulgence. The difficulty of lighting a vast m 
ber of burners is overcome by means of a continuous series of forty-five 
sand jets, forming a network over the inner skylight, and the torch b 
applied at any point, the whole s:ries of jets becomes ignited in t 
seconds. 

— Rey. Isaac 8, Kalloch, the notorivus Baptist clergyman, has resigned 
charge of the Tremont Temple, to take effect in three months. He will 
the practice of law, for which he has been fitting himself. 

— The Thirty-fifth Congress met last Monday, December 7th. The 
dent’s Message and the Reports of the Departments were sent in during 
week. 

— The Magnotic Telegraph Company have established an office in Wi 
ton, whose wire connects with the North without delay. This will facil 
Congressional reports, and will admit of dispatches being sent up to @ 
hour. 

— Miss Lane, Mr. Buchanan’s nieee, returned from Philadelphia to 
at her uncle’s Th ‘nksgiving dinner at the White House, and did the b 
with muth grace. 

—A man calling himself Charles E. Warren has been arrested at 
City; he had in his possession a carpet-bag filled with watches and fob 
valued at $3,000, supposed to be the proceeds of a late successful burg! 
Cincinnati. iJ 

— Hon. R. M T. Hunter has been invited to deliver the oration at the ne 
ration of Crawford’s Statue of Washington, at Richmond, on February 2% 

— Vice-President Breckenridge has gone to Baton Rouge with his family. t¢ 
health of Mrs. B. requiring change of climate. He will be in Wi ‘ 
few diys after the session opens, it being the custom to allow the Senat tow 
opened by the President pro tem. . 

— Orders from Washington have been received by Commander Ste 
the Philadelphia Navy Yard, to commence building a new sloop-of-war. 
one thousand laborers will be taken on, with many mechanics. 

— At the Romish festival of St. Vincent de Paul, the lottery for the “ 
bishop's ring’’ formed a grand feature. It is a donation from the Most 
Archbishop Hughes, and was placed in a large fruitcake, for which nur 
chances were taken. 
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— Hunti m, the artist, is in London, working on a large picture. © 
tives near , and is often visited by Ruskin, who at first could hardly 
his brilliant autumnal sketches Were other than exaggerations, but now 


comprehphds their fidelity. Dailey is with his sisters on the Delaware, 
ing illustrations for a forthcoming work; and William M. Hunt, whose “ 
Biower Girl’’ has immortalized him, has gone to Fayai for the winter. 

— Dr. C. T. Jackson bas received from the King of Prussia the o 

“Chevalier of the Red Eagle, "In reward for scientific discoveries. 
Maltese croas of bolid silver, and suspended from white ribbon, borde: 
crimson. 

— John C. Fremont has been elected First Vice-President of the 4 
Géograpbical and Statistical Society of New York, of which the late D 
was a member. 

— The widow of the late Commander Herndon has just received $ 
Bo ton Insurance Company $5,000 on a policy signed only a year sine 

—Captain Thomas R. Gedney, a distinguished officer of the Uni 
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Due, 12, 1857, 


Navy, died at Charleston, South Carolina, on the. 30th - 
born in South Carolina, and entered the navy from that State on 
March, 1815, serving his country both st ses and on shore for « period of forty 
years and nine months. 

—For Holiday presenta see C. C. Leigh’s advertisement in another column. 


—————— 


FOREIGN gossiP. 
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Tu closing of the établissement of the most fashionable of our sea-_ 
side bathing-places was marked by the most whimsical incident, which has | 
given us great cause of merriment, as it seems to have issued from the brain 
of some mocking friend wishing to make sport of the feelings and emotions of | 
the most harmless and innocent of merry-makers. The établissement was au 
gran4 the dancers in full glee, the mammas in full toilet, the orches- 
tra in fulttune. The which surrounds the assembly- room was crowded 
as usual with the idle loungers, conteat to accept the useless part of lookers-on 
rather thaa submit to the ret See of dress coat and white cravat, or low cor- 
sage and short sleeves, belwen the dances by the rules of the ball-room. A 
pause had occurred between the The Lancers had just been concluded; 
orebestra, striking up the Maciira, that wild rehevelé waltz, whieh 
sets thé feet of all real lovers of 8 fidget. 

ent) couple, unable to resist Sip Bort forwent in the gkidy 

ir one hnndred pal of eee some few Rett tas’ eos th 

andred pair of eyes— 


yest! position in which he had partner, 
; 4 ooks round postion in whic he had paced > lee ic 
r Just then a sou, dropped from the ga! 
# the gentleman’s feet. Beholding in the incident 
mins of Paris, whenever any individual is 
m of himself by awkward horsemanship or 
in the public cultivation of the arts, the 
beyond expression, stoops to pick up the 
ling the orchestra cease, and 5 his 
e@ coward van pee dared to insalt him 
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falls with @ ringiz 






































ing—were all parcdotay occup 
towards the ae ve 
and fainted—the SE of the 
arrived in the midst bf 
pavé—and it was 
bruised and be 
explanation took pice and 
of Tall the "the gallery 
railings of the gallery 
mocking fiend afo: 
Why Madame De M-—— hk yy 
An incident of Paris life, which has cal 
occupied us during the week, and been disogas i various ‘opinion 
Scarcely two months ago, died at Ex ; of our’) capitalists, well 
known in England, whose salon had been é for some years by the 
charming, agreeable, and virtuous little Wife it éver fell to a rich man’s lot to 
wed. The little lady, who had been the best and~ most affectionate of wives, 
created no surprise when she appeared the most disconsolate of widows, and, 
contrary to the usual custcm in Paris, more speculations took place upon the 
length of tithe she would be seen to mourn her husband’s death than upon 
the subject of who would be chosen to be his successor. Her conjugal love 
could not be doubted, tor every sacrifice had been made by her to save her hus- 
band’s name and credit during the monetary crisis of two years ago, when she 
valiantly signed away her reversion of the chateau and grounds at Enghien, in 
order to enable him to rise above the difficulties to which the pressure had 
given rise. With these preliminaries, you will be enabled to judge of the utter 
confounding of all our preconceived ideas, when we heard that Madame de 
M—— had been seen at last week’s races at Longchamps—the very star of 
fashion—the very planet of the mode—attired in rose color, driving in an opén 
carriage 4 la Dawmont, with her mother (a maitresse femme, by the way), seated 
by_her-side ! 

"the announcement caused more emotion at the Jockey Club that night than 
the most unexpected loss so. upon the turf. The thing could not be be- 
lieved, rave by those who actually seen it, and was ey worthy of the 
strictest examination. The truth was soon elicited, for the lady makes no se- 
eret of the causes of her conduct. Her husband’s papers, conveying over the 
reversion of the chateau, which he had meanly extorted from his w e, under 
pretence of embarrassment, to a certain Comtesse C——, a woman holding a 
high position in Parisian society, had given her sufficient proof that, while 
professing affection for her, his heart and interests had ali been elsewhere. 
The discl.surés made concerning the immense sums bestowed upon the Com- 
tesse by the deceased are said to be so astounding that the lawyers themselves 
remained amazed at their damper tance. A. me - effvet u = ree the widow was that of 
indignation. She solemn weeds of woe to 
whieh her widowed state ‘compelled ros wrny! folosing the whole costume— 

cap, ood, and alli—in a neat packing Tage despatched them, with a 
cutting néte, to the Comtesse—procelaim greater right to wear a 
and wishing her all health and poner yd in the chateau and grounds of 


Enghien. 
The Enraged Prima Donna. 

A fair prima donna of the ‘opéra, ‘well-known for her sweet face and sour 
temper, being rather raffied at an observation of the chef dorchestre, who re- 
proached her with singing habitually out of time, unable te bear this reproach 
before the rest of the corps dramatique, forgetting the resignation of Alice, 

which she was rehearsing, sprang forward, and seizing the head of the unha pPy 
offender, in@i¢te4’ upon éach cheek a vigorous pair of souffles. The chef, boiling 
with rage, refused to continue the rehearsal, whereupon the manager, called 
in to make peace, inflicts a fine upon the fair Amazon, who immediately 
declares her engygement at an end, and refuses to perform that evening, 
although her name was on the bills. The forfeit of 40,000 francs was paid, 
before the day was out, by a certain Russian prince, living in the Champs 
Elysees. 








New papas Dances. 

A letter from Vienna says: *‘ Dancing will be quite 
this city, if we may judge from the nuuiber of persons w! 
ing the saloons of Grégoire, the celebrated master of that 
has been just brought out under the name of the Reichs le, and which 
is composed of six figures—German, Hungarian, Polish, Italian, Tyrolean. and 
Vienne e. This winter will therefore have for novelties the Reichs Quadrille 
and the Lancers.”’ 

Wonderful Piety of that Model Woman, the Queen of Spain— 
Sublime Cant and Humbug. 

The Queen of Spain, on the afternoon of the 28th ult., gaye a new proof of her 
piety and devotion. Having met the Procession of Ep Hatin the Calle de 
Atocha, the Queen ceded immediately her carriage to King of Kings, 
and, in spite of her delicate situation, accompanied Him to the house No. 133 
of the said street, after which she followed ‘Him on his return to the parish 
church. But before reaching the palace, her Maj encountered the 
Holy Communion, which, leaving the church of} , Was proceeding 
towards the Plazuela del Angel, end the Sovereign again showed her piety 
by accompanying it also. The persons who witnessed these acts of devotion 
broke out into unanimous acclamations, and repeated them with veritable 
enthusiasm. 


e rage this winter in 
are now frequent- 
art. A new dance 





Mosaic Items. 

The Academy a Fine Arts at Milan has offered a premium for the best model 
for a to be ted to Leonardo da Vinci. 

It is sunttnigtstes to build in the Russian capital a cathedral which should 
be the St. Peter's of Protestant German The style of the building is not yet 
decided upon, but the estimates are lai down at several millions of thalers. 

The Emperor of Austria has decided that an annual exhibition of fine arts 





shall take place at Vienna, and that 10,000 florins shall be ropriated to the 
purchase of the most remarkable works. All foreign and artists will 
be admitied to exhibit their works, and prizes will be distributed at the close of 


the exhibition. 

It is generally believed in Paris that Prince Murat will be the sovereign 
chosen to reign over the Principalities. More than declare 
that the settlement of this question of the Murats was the tical motive of 
the meeting at Stuttgardt, and that the first words uttered by the Emperor 
A exander, on finding himself in the presence of the Emperor of the French, 
were these: “Ah ea, que complez-vous faire des Murat?” 

The new drama on the catastrophe of Admiral Byng, after having been with- 
drawn, and altered and changed again, is at length forthcoming with these 
amendments—it is to be called “‘ The Admiral of the Blues,’’ and the hero’s 
n: me is changed to Bung! 

The Shah of Persia, who is very fond of Arab ca 
printing, has now in course of execution for him at 
Persian edition of the “ Arabian Nights’ Entertainments,’’ to which have been 
aided a number of pieces of poetry which are wanting the Arab work. A 
great number of drawings by the first artists of the country, and the beauty of 
the writing, render this work unique of its — seven 
a number of artists, under the direction of - 

‘oyed on this remarkable work of art, whi nearly 
ja eS 


The weekly cost of advertising the subscriptions for the Indian Relief Fund 
in the Times is £250. 


phy and water-color 
‘eheran a magnificent 











Ullman will prolong his season 


it generally understood | as ah ante’ the ce 
the few tw necessary to ie Foy success 
present ue will, it is + supposed, etl. him in announcing quite a series of 
operas for the next m 

On the 17th of the present spaeeric of ho * Cosette tarts 
will be given at the fon cg. hay in connection 
with the Harmonic Soci ia york rl er persig ts Madame La 
Grange, Miss a rain 4 ‘ormes. We hope ope that th this 

rise will be liberally scealagh i thas ve AF bevy 3 vets oF tee cy 

store com ; 


that Ju Jullien is positively Syria in September next, con- 
duct a ie Handel Festival, in which all the singers in New York, D, 
7 Ohi pape’ &e., &c., are to assist and combine 

tzek is literally turning the heads of the Habaneros. His first sub- 
scription season was an immense success. Every seat was sold, and the people 
are enthusiastic about the company. They do not want t any t 


When yak subscription season was over the books were for the 
second ; but only seats were vacated, and for these 1 ere were nearly one 
Bentred a Policents. is a wonderful man, and will be here in Mareh with 


his company, including the great Ronconi. 








DRAMA. 


BroapwayY THEATRE.—The second engagement of Mr. Charles 
Mathews must be recorded as another great success. For several weeks he 


pe ottracted leseo, and fashionable audiences, and he leaves New 
York with, if , an incréased reputation and a capital of popular favor 
which will yi 


p matress Interest when he returns to us. During the pre- 
is t has ons for a grand 


sent week this ei 
entertain: Pt 


and is to 


—fs Sea of Ice’’—still the “Sea of Ice’’ 
ase Hi and all that kind of esiade't 


the his 
dents house omnes weeks fae bath Tony x one thls i eat 
Nupio’s GARDEN. —On Monday ey there was a 


brated piece, ee” "it attrac 
diences, and off with ev: evidence of 








3 whew 
u.—We percei of 
te octet an be jogdbarorr Apia red du 
any afternoon or evening for the small sum of twenty-five te =, This 
effected by a course of comic pieces, excellently performed, which, exciting 
the risible faculties, eauses a violent exercise of the diaphragm and produces a 
sort of international revolution in the alimentary canal, which banishes the 
foul fiend, dyspe , and a host of patients are cured. They, of course, send 
their friends, and so the Museum is perpetually crowded. 


Woop’s New Bumpives, Broapway, NEAR Prince —An entire new farce 
called ‘‘ The Black Doorkeeper’? was offered to the public last week, and was, 
of course, a great success, as an entire new farce ought to be, if only for the 
novelty of the thing. Besides the fresh attraction of the entire new farce 
some of the very best negro minstrelsy in the country was given, and vessived 
with the usual enthusiasm. We commend all who love fun to remember 
George Christy & Wood’s in their moments of deepest despondency. 

The interesting and attractive exhibitions of Pictures, the English Gallery at 
the rooms of the Academy of Design, and the French Gallery at the rooms of 
the old Art Union are still ee to the public. The bodes 9 and increasing attend- 
ance at these duced the eep them open for some 
time longer. ey are seal well worth s secing, and ye 6 pdvise our readers to 
pay them a without fa 

beautiful entertain- 


We would algo direct their. attemtion to 
ment at Empire Hall. The Kane Vo is : 
rarely two hours more pl 1 ne | 



















A SPANISH i ep 
Mecca, intrusted 

for unblemished pre 
his return, he wad j i ised | 1 d hon 
all knowledge of hi or his money. The entered a complaint 
against him, entreated the judge to help him to his property, and took his oath 
on the truth of his statement—but all in vain! The oli man’s good name 
outweighed all he could say; the plaintiff was nonsuited, and went away in 
despair. 

Presently he met an old woman, who - bra or A be pe the help of a 
staff. Touched by the stranger’s grief, she ied him in Allah’s 
rte bid him take heart, and, having Nistened = ints saoneuttned tale, she 

“ Be of good cheer, young man. Maybe, with Allah’s name, I s get 
tack your gold. Do you buy a chest, and fill it with sand, or mould; only let 
it be bound with iron, and well locked. Then choose three or four discreet 
men, and come tome. We shall succeed, never fear.”’ 

The Spanish Moor followed her advice Punetually. | He cs He oa pts hate friends, 
bringing a chest which the stro mcd od ge drag ajong. 

‘ow follow me,’’ said the 

On reaching the door of the supposed honest man, she w 
Spaniard’s four friends, bidding the latter wait below, and 
ap ce until the chest had been carried upstairs. 

now stood in the Pe Dohol of the hypocrite, when she 


r to a man: 





hands for a time; so I, 
have brought them hither. their ” 

Meanw she had the heavy Sent tomes which the 
man gloated over with 'y looks. But j ee the i 

rushed in, impetuously ing back his two tho: b ~ The 
depository was frightened; and, lest the young man sh : 
his treachery in presence of the strangers, who wo 

chest with its untold treasures; which he had de 

priate to himself, he cried vince ons the vas purled wha Tr 
f ar.ng you would never come and was 
two thousand besants. Allah be praised, who has Drought you 
Here is what belongs to you.” 

The Spanish Moor went away with his treasure as triumphant as though he 
were carrying off so much booty. The old won.an begged the master of the 
house to put this first chest in a safe place, while she went and ordered the 
Sam Sede ass, She then sheered off with her four companions, and, of course, 
never returned. 











Romance or A Lirz.—A few days since a white-haired old man 
was standing in one of the market-places of Cincinnati, recounting 

the incidents which had ha ry ey" to him during a checkered e 

ence. It seems that about thirty years ago he deserted in a co 

mood his wife and three children, living in Lancaster, Pa., 
he had no means of supporting rting them, and took to the sea, 1 
various parts of the world—Europe, the Holy Land, South 
(where he remained several years , California, and lastly 
in all his wanderings poverty adhered to him, like the 
fe and afew days oa? ie commenc be mie | we 


* Sen worn one ) 
ildren amon 

and one of han ni ind a Laces ais veers in he abe, and the ol 
agein ost fos eee ie a stranger in the land. C 
directed his footsteps to Cincinnati, and while | he was 


















adventures to a ne Het listeners, as abov 


ame op be wre Se bie a7, to 


, discovered tliat he was 
i iad when his parent lef , but 
that the wanderer before him 








in with the’ 
t make his" 




















Tei is ‘thought that the Mormons can bring an ieatine force of = 
fifteen thousand men into the field, and more than as many Indien allies. oy 


The Hannah Moore Female Academy and the Episcopal Church “3 


in Reistertown, Jnd., have been reuay aM 
Miss Lucena W five yous old, was burned to death 
by her Mass:) poor-house. Many years i 
age bax cae fhe mune room. * 
Albert Smith be 
waters Sih,» Honan Geraci. Taga Pier ' APY Rte 

The schooner Antelope, which left Chicago week with a = 
USco cates es cen 
e, . a 

of the seamen were frozen to banded 


~ John Ouasley, of Springfield, Ill. has a phest field of twenty-five 


- “hauiad on has bitten three cows belon: Hicom, Behmond 
of Buckland, all of whom have ‘since died. nging “to was found ine é 
pasture; and if is fggred that other cattle in the vicinity may have been 
a y him. x a 


The Free Love Society, near Sandusky, yeu has been fieniken wp. % 
A wood, abou four see rs 
aber i si Tost ys 


Zs se AS 
Ww: 

Wm. -» who resides Boston, b 

rat = sie be 

in bis hoube can be ope “baa t causing phe 


ile — pw same 
mind whch en 










pilia says that the ice is about five inches 
Mills creek and the canal, affording fine skating. 





psa has Simmonced falling at “Buffalo, N.Y. The canal is frozen 
over tight, and unless the weather moderates there will be no further move- 
ment of boats. The harbor ts still open, but is full of floating ice. 


It is rumored, and generally believed, that Credanek, 8 for x peso 
murder, @ year and a hal: ago, ‘everal perséns are now under arrest 
ville, has been seen in Texas within two months. 


Last week an inmate of Be lunatic asylum at 
to make his ish he t 
eit ae eee ae 
giyen by him ‘that night of tricks 
paid omy admission fee, and waited # 
magician d the pre ds, and left 
Hon. sald Seymour, LL.D., died de 
fortes 2 He oo an wes Vetmout in the. thie Unt od Sta 
from was @ most promi 
of the Bhates cn pe ges 


wit Moscow, j lately, great curiosi! zooms La 
made ery Sopa se ae 
ands cinwtctod a to ones tbe cause t e i. lay down a sort of ‘<3 

























iit” Hecpeunes na Seat triad 
e it made, 
author of the invention is a trader of 1 Ere 
A great cpeltement has hoe ate ted im Orange by the 
reg er this city of Mr. Samuel B. eres, @ farmer 
nat pereuieerS ece of land In Ashtabula county, and th 
and his family ready for removal. 
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Francisco that many a es me 2 
tirely destroying the eit 
Sheriff Leroy of the premises then, oec pied by him undera 
2 ieee ae 
shoe were Brot marks of rifle and 
in the of the 


Panama, which are fou at odes a 

A boat contai four men i 
the 3d inst. pining, fou premee a y 
night. % 
John Hunter, Jr., and Mr. Beers was put in 

follow him to 
at the house began. Se 
ber of twenty-three were 


It is stated that notice has been ite igen Wy oe 
ible to separate. them 
On Monday, the 9th ‘ult., Mr. Ira peat ‘was 1h 
ing he found letters No 
balls to the nu 
pas 
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COL. GOWAN’S PAKTY ENGAGED OLEAKING THE HAR©OR OF SEBASTOPOL OF THE SUNKEN RUSSIAN SHIPS. 


OUR SEBASTOPOL CORRESPONDENCE. 


Americans Start for Scbastopol, What is Seen on the Voyage, 
Maretimo, Milo, The Harbor of Sebastopol, How the Ruins 
of the City Appear, The Sunken Vessels, Blowing up 
Worthless Ships, Sights and Scenes, Hard Times for Dry 
Goods and Hotel Accommodations. 


Parviovs to Col. Gowan’'s for Sebastopol to fulfil his 


contract of clearing the harbor of the sunken Russian vessels, we 


arr ts for a dence. We now have the 
pleasure of placing the first letter we have received before our 
readers, accompanied with sketches C. Walkinshaw, Esq., 
secretary and draughtsman attached to Col. Gowan’s expedition : 
“Szpastoron, Nov. 1, 1857. 
“It has now become the business of the Americans to appear 
on the grand theatre in which the three mightiest nations of the 
East have already acted and retired, making way for Brother 
Jonathan, who is now exerting his practical energies upon the 
scene of such terrible warfare. Of the particulars of Col. Gowan's 
contract your readers are aware. To carry it out, the advance 
expedition, including thirty-two persons, set sail from 
ia, loaded with stores and material. In twenty-five 
days the vessel Gibraltar, and a few days afterwards came 
in sight of the little island of Maretimo, lying close to the western 
end of Sicily. Its grim old castle wy ny g watch over the deep, 
the quiet little village by the bay, e green fields on the hill- 
side were pleasing sights to the eye long accustomed to 





the dreary waste of the sea. In a few days more we were gliding 
over the waters from which Venus rose at her birth. On the 


ST. GEORGE'S CHURCH, MILO. 


same day, at sundown, we ran close by Milo, prominent because 
of its little church of St. George perched on the top. Here we 











BLOWING UP TUE HULL OF THE BIGHTY-FOUR GUN SHIP SAGOUDUL. 


took a pilot for Constantinople. In less than seven weeks from 
the time we left Philadelphia we cast anchor in the still waters of 
the inner harbor of Sebastopol " 

“ Here the ruin presented is most complete. Not a habitable 
house remains to tell what ly was; but the 
walls, even in their present ruins, riddled with shot and 
devastated fire, proclaim the elegance that once charac- 
terized the place. In many of the walls the shot are 
still to be found buried deep in the stone, from whence they 
grin as if in derision at the enormities of war. Whilst in the 
streets you will find fragments of shell at almost every step, and 
here and there great pits where bombshells burst, per 
alongside of some eman who was taking the air for 
na Ty of his health, and bl him up for no other 
than that he had got tse eal company. Such 
objects which meet the eye within the hea The 
now fast filling up, the population being 
sand, All the forts on this side of the bay eng been 
and now _— mounds of Bo nam ig a on the 
are very t, 

Fort Constantine, Bay Ben of guns. The embrasures 
this fort are still black with powder smoke. Against these the 
allies had thrown up some powerful batteries, which if they had 
ever been used, would most likely have altered the appearance of 
things on the north side, All along the bay the masts of the 
sunken vessels are to be seen sticking up. These number on the 
chart seventy-five of all sizes, from 120 gun ships down. 


VIEW OF THE SAME VESSEL, THE SAGOUDUL, AFTER A MONTH'S LABOR SPENT IN BLOWING HER 70 PIBORS, 





<A 


——. 











«‘ The second sketch gives you a view of the same vessel, with the 
progress made after a month’s work. The boats here are busy 
removing the pieces disengaged by an explosion. The timber is 
all fastened with copper, of which we have got a large quantity. 
In the distance is the town and its ruins. On the hilltop are the 
remains of the military library. Below this, to the right, are the 
Boulevards, and still further to the right is the laundry-place, 
with its columns. Here is the general promenade, and here the 
military band — twice or three times a week, including 
Sundays. To the eft, along theshore, stands Yauke Town, con- 
sisting of half » dozen barracks. Im the front of these houses, 
which are occupied by the men, lies our bark, the Susan Jane, with 
a portion of her out cargo on board—of valuable relics, dug out of 
their graves after a three years’ sleep. Rare times these! And 
rare times have our graveyard company, too, in their com- 
fortable quarters. From the hour of midnight, all the night 
long, strange sights are to be seen of ghosts and hobgoblins, 
to the terror of all around, and so scaring the cook’s galley 
that it ran up the hill a few nights ago, for the other side of 
Jordan, with the cook in it, who thought the world was 
coming to an end, as he never had such a ride as that 


“ Although we received the ——— from military correspon- 
dents that the winters in the Crimea were intensely cold, we 
find that the water in the harbor never freezes, and that our 
men can work, so far as the weather is concerned, comfortably 
the year round, The Russian officials are very strict, and, more 





Take my jewelse——” 






























THE ISLAND OF MAKEVIMU, OFF TUK WSL COAST OF SICILY. 


‘* But, monsieur, is there no other way of satisfying your creditors ? 





LEONIE SIGNING THE WORDS BY WHICH SHE BOUND HERSELF TO TAKE THE VEIL. 


from accident often, perhaps, than design, are sometimes very 
oppressive in their regulations and demands. 

“ Everything that is necessary for ciothing sells at this place at 
enormous prices, three or four times as mueh as is charged in 
the United States. Nearly every storekeeper is a German Jew. 
In the whole of Sebastopol there are but two hotels, each of 
which can, after a fashion, accommodate some fifty ‘ 
From the difficulty in getting writing-paper, you must be con- 
tent with a short letter ; my next shall more full, and, I trust, 
not altogether without interest. Ww.” 








A NEW AND BEAUTIFUL TALE, 
To be completed in a few Numbers. 





LEONIE; 


oR, 
THE GAMESTER’S DAUGHTER. 


CHAPTER I. 


‘Aun! but, monsieur, what you say to me on that subject is 
horrible.” 

‘Call it what name you please, madame, it is nevertheless true. 
Leonie must obey my will. She is no longer to consider herself be- 
trothed to her cousin Eugene, but prepare instantly to enter the 
convent which I shall choose for her, and for the reasons which I 
have had the honor to lay before you.” 

“Oh, Henry! Henry!” implored the distracted mother, to whom 
these words were addressed, “for mercy's sake—for heaven’s sake 
consider what you are doing! What will you say to Eugene for this 
breach of a contract which was made, not only with your full appro- 
bation, but by your own desire; and now, when the time you your- 
self fixed for the marriage is come, you rudely break it off!” 

“You have brought forward two very good pleas, no doubt, 
madame, in your own opinion; but in mine, I can assure you they 
have very little weight. My creditors will not be put off, therefore 
this marriage must be set aside.” 

“Do not say such cruel things to me, Henry; you know I do not 
deserve them. But I do implore you to reconsider your determina- 
tion to force Leonie to enter a convent. Surely something might be 

one before such an extreme step were taken. How horrible to 
think that the very fortune which was to have contributed to their 
happiness should be the very means of ny pm it.”” 

“I am suprised, madame, that a woman of your very great pi 
should make such a remark. I should have thought that you, Tall 
others, would instantly have recognized the finger of God in this 
strange disposition of events, which were meant my brother to 
have a very contrary termination. But enough of this. Go and 


“Your jewels, madame! 


Puhaw! they would be but a 


the balance; besides, they have long been mortgaged. 


thought you were wear- 
ing the diamonds of 
Madame de Penthievre, 

‘ou were in effect wear- 
ng the diamonds of Mon- 
sieur Emanuel, the rich 
money-lender.’ 

“Ah, monsieur, how 
frightful ! The diamonds 
the family diamonds ; I 
did not speak of them, 
for they are neither mine 
nor yours to dispose of. 
Eugene, to whom your 
estate comes, will require 
those from the hands of 
his predecessor. I spoke 
of those I had from the 
hands of my father.” 

“Tt is quite useless 

aking of any, madame; 

ev are all in the same 
condition. If Leonie 
would have the honor of 
her father forfeited, let 
her refuse to submit to 
my proposal. There are 
other 
besides the " 
which belong to Eugene, 
as you so justly remark.” 

“ Surely, surely, mon- 
sieur, they woud give 
Wi time to redeem them. 

y not take the in- 
terest of Leonie’s fortune, 
instead of allowing it to 
accumulate to enlarge the 
capital. You have the 

ower to do so—to apply 
it to your own use, if you 
required it.”” 

“T tell you, madame,” 
continued M. de Pen- 
thievre, ing out into 


you now give me... In 
lain wend then hear me. 
e interest of the money 
which my brother left to 
Leonie has for the last 
six months been paid over 
to the .nost insatiable of 





tell Leonie that I desire to speak with her instantly.” 


my creditors. You know 








well the moment that Leonie marries, my power 

this interest ceases, and yet would Save ie fix the day for h 
i proclaim my 
M one: SONS Se ee and most of a prope 
io aoe inne. mo} for a period which is now on ¥ 
of expi , and I must redeem if the world is not to brand 
me as a All this ter can avert by con 
give we her lover, _ draw oy - into a “3 dies : - 
not have thought t plan woul: ave been so easing 
you, madame. Besides, she cau ae ase her re of an oleate. 
me ;. surel would not deprive me e ers of m ° 


-3 
2 
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Do you that I must stand in he added, 
bitterly. > ts : : 

‘Ah, monsieur, have . have manty Spe lee Wd, yes 
nephew. They will nak for ccthing better than to aid you im any 


plan to redeem your honor. I am sure Eugene will think right of 
any sacrifice which would redeem Leonie from the cruel fate you 
propose her.” 

‘*You exasperate me, madame, by your useless entreaties—all 
your plans are vain—futile. I know better than you what must be 
done to save me, not only from utter ruin, but from dishonor. hee, 
do you persist in importunities which are childish to the lnehdiognee 
Go,” he continued seizing her violently by the as she to 
throw herself on her knees before him ; “ go, and tell Leonie to come 
here instantly; and as for Eugene, if he is in the house, you may tell 
him to leave it directly, and not to re-enter it or hone 
He is my bitterest enemy; what right has he to be my heir? why 
went 5 coneuas 00 Bon) Go, one or duty to 
obey her father, and show your r ety, madame, preparing 
her to yield me that implicit obedience whieh you pnp ng —_ 
inculeates ;” and he flung his wife from him, who quietly bared her 
arm, and there, encircling it, like a bracelet of blood, the trace of his 
five fingers was distinctly visible. 

M. de Penthievre looked at it uneasily, and said, “Why do = 
rouse me, then, to such a pitch of anger, with your delays and 

rtunities, when you can vege see that my purpose is fixed? 

es, it is all your fault. y did you not give me a son, who, 
if he could not have helped me to cut off the entail of the estate, 
would not have exacted so rigorous an account of it at my hands as 
I must give to Eugene.” 
The unhappy am her face in iris, whet eran nol 
er fingers. “ Ah, A ! A 
“ after Senity ooteap years of undistarbed pret Leow AF a 

‘Well, madame, you have but one way of preventing such an out- 
break on m penn Peg rm you have only to do What I advise 
you, or sh go and fetch Leonie m él 

‘*Oh, no, monsieur, I will tell her what you requireofher; let me 
break your cruel resolutions to her.” 

“ Then let it be done at once, madame; I expect you here in less 


: { 
Sit 





‘‘ & STRONG ARM TORE LEONIE FROM HIS GRASP, AND IN ANOTHER MOMENT HEB STOOD CONFROKZiNG 


LRONIE’S FATHER.”’ 








































































































than ten minutes—it cannot take much time to tell her what 


” 

PT tk cared tn a hehe in Paris, situated on the Quai 
D’Orsay. It stood in a large garden, at one end of which, over- 
Soaaeny tes siren, ren 0 bones tee Lilacs and laburnums, 
in , shed their fragrance in the morning air, and large 
horse-chesnut treee reared pyramids of beautiful white spikes, tinged 
with pink, whilst azaleas of every varied hue, and rhododendrons 
= and white, crimson and scarlet, surrounded the green smooth 

wn, or filled the borders cut in it. It was the latter end of May. 
A bright sun poured down a flood of glory on the fresh flowers, on 
the green wn and on the sparkling Seine. It was Pentecost 
Sunday, and already, along the streets and Boulevards, gaily dressed 
people began to pass on their way to mass in the different churches 
to which the bells had already begun to summon them. é 

“TI cannot think why mamma does not come,” said a girl of 
eighteen, who was walking up and down the terrace with a youn 
man about three or four years older than herself. ‘‘She promis 
to call me when she was ready to go to St. Roch’s. We shall 
_ certainly be too late. I think I must go and see what she is doing.” 
* Oh, no, Leonie, do not go yet—the bells have only just begun. 
Itis so lovely here, and I want to speak to yeu before my aunt 
returns. You do not wish to leave me, do you?” _ ; 

“Oh, no, Eugene. I dare say there will be plenty of time. 
Mamma will surely come for me. But what have you so serious to 
say tome? You look ere indeed.” 

**Oh, Leonie! can I look otherwise, when all sorts of dark pre- 
sentiments fill my mind? Can you tell me what dreadful misfortune 
hovers over us, my Leonie?” 

“Tam no prophet, dear Eugene—I cannot the read the future. 
Perhaps it is as well for us that it is beyond my power; but I can 
judge enough by the present that all is not right with my father. 

‘or some months past he has been gloomy, morose and irritable. 
Ah, how much happier were we down at Penthievre! 1t was soon after 
mamma’s father died, and he brought us to this house, now his, that 
I first noticed the change in him; and the nearer the time -for our 
marriage magpeeaieee, the worse he seems to be. Alas, my dear 
father! perhaps he is unhappy at the thought of losing me, his only 
child—he always loved me so tenderly.” 

«But he will not lose you, my Leonie. He knows that you are to 
be with him at least six months in the year. No, it must be some- 
thing worse, I fear.” 

** What do you fear? Oh, Eugene, for pity’s sake, tell me!” said 
Leonie, looking imploringly in the face of her betrothed. 

**I am afraid, from several things which I have heard, that his 
affairs are involved, my Leonie. He has seemed so restless, too, of 
late, and I have noticed other signs, which appear to me very 
suspicious. Do you know why he is out so late atnight? sometimes 
very early in the morning, alone, unattended! Onemorning coming 
home from Adolphe’s house, where we had been keeping it up 
rather late, for it was already day, I saw your father come out of a 
a house in the Rue Richelieu, which I little thought he would have 
entered. He was alone, on foot. He walked quickly, crossed the 
Pont du Carrousel, and let himself in by the garden gate with a 
latch key. I caughta glimpse of his face as he came out of that house 
—it was pale and haggard, and his eyes were wild.” 

** Oh, Bu ene, you must have been mistaken—it could not have 
been my father.” 

“It is too true, my Leonie. I followed him at a distance, and 
saw him come in here; and I have been told by those who know 
him weil that it is not an unfrequent occurrence.” 

‘IT cannot tell, Eugene; 1 had not the slightest idea but that he 
was sleeping quietly at home. He is certainly very much altered of 
late. He is so taciturn, so irritable, and at times 4 seems quite to 
shun me; and only last night, when I put my arms round his neck 
to kiss him, as T tave done so often, he started back, as if I had 
stung him. He is so unlike what he he used to be!’ I have indeed 
noticed all this, but I did not like to speak either to you or mamma 
&bout it. I thought it might bea fancy of mine.” : 

“It is no fancy, my own Leonie, it is alla sad reality; and when 
only yesterday I asked him when he would have the goodness to fix 
the day of our marriage, can you imagine what his answer was !” 

“No, Eugéne—what was it ?” 

‘« He said there was time enough for that ; and when I urged that 
you were two months past eighteen, the time he had himself fixed 
for onr union, he turned fiercely upon me, and said, ‘I suppose you 
are very anxious to be master of her fortune !’” 

Leonie started. “Oh, Eugene!” she exclaimed, her dark eyes 
filling with tears, ‘surely, surely he could not say that!” ° 

** He did indeed, Leonie.. I confess to you that I was so hurt by 
his unwarranted remark that I disdained a reply and left the room, 
and ain afraid that | was wanting in respect to my uncle; but it was 
such an unprovoked attack.’’ 

Leonie leant over the low wall which ran along the high terrace. 
Tears now fell: fast from her eyes as they rested upon the scene 
before her, as though she saw nothing of it; and yet it was one of 
no common beauty—one which might well win the admiration of 
those who’ looked upon it. On the other side of the road which 
passed beneath the high wall, on the top of which lay the terrace 
where she was standing, the bright waters of the Seine sparkled 
through the trembling leaves of the tall poplars, which here and 
there grew on its banks: On the other side of the broad river la 
the garden of the Tuileries, gay with the flowers of white and pink 
hawthorn. yellow laburnum, pale purple lilac, and the white spikes 
vf the-tallhorse-chesnut trees. Through all this mass of flowers and 
foliage rose the palace itself, with its beautiful arch crowned with the 
group of spirited horses, and still further to the right stood the 
Louvre in all its goomy grandeur. To the left the sprays of the 
fountains on the Place de la Concorde glistened between the leaves, 
and fell in a feathery shower into the basins below, amongst the 
‘lritons and the Nereides supporting them. Across the Pont de la 
Concorde, and as far as the eye could rich, stretched the long, 
green “ere of the Champs Elysées, with hundreds of gala-dregs 
) eople walking in the shade of its double row of tall lime trees. 
cown, and far to the left, stretched the sparkling river and cool 
verdure past the As ¢e Nationale; the eye could follow it as far 
as the Champ de Mars. Up the river, and away to the right, might 
Le seen the bridges which spanned the rushing waters almost as 
far as the Isle de Paris, and the dark towers of Notre Dame towering 
over the quaint houses of the old city. 

** Leonie,” said the young man to her, whilst he gently took her 

hand and pressed it affectionately, “if 1 had known it would have 
grieved you so much, I would never have told you what your father 
-— tome. Pray, do not think any more of it. I wish 1 had not 
told you.” 
_ “But I must think of it, Eugene,” she replied. “It was so un- 
just to you. I cannot think what made him say it. I am afraid he 
is very much opposed to our marriage. Perhaps he does not wish 
it to take place at all.”’ 

** Oh, Leonie, that can never be. I feel certain now that he must 
have been more than usually irritable when he said that. He can 
1 ever wish to oppose our marriage when it was he himself who first 
proposed it to my mother, long before I had ever seen you.” 

“ If it is only his money affairs which are involved it would not so 
much signify,’ said Leonie, ‘ for we could easily put that all right 
when we were married, could we not, Eugene? You will have 
absolute disposal then of the fortune my uncle left me.” 

** Yes, my Leonie, that would bea very small affair, ev-2n if it took 
the whole of that money, compared to what our separation would be. 
If I thou,zht that were tne only obstacle to our union it would not 
last long. But come out of this hot sun, dear Leonfe. I am sure 
your head aches; let us go into the conservatory, it is cooler. My 
aunt will find us there.” 

“Let us go, Eugene,” she said. “ My head does indeed ache 
- my heart too. My poor father! I wonder what is wrong with 

1im.”” 

** Let us but once find that out, Leon’e, and we shall son find a 
remedy for it. No sacrifice would be too yreat for me, could it but 
insure your happiness.” 

Leonie, for answer, only gave her companion a quick, bright look 
of gratitude and affection. Indeed the course of their love had 
hitherto run so smoothly that it represented more the deep affection 
of brother and sister than the passionate ardor of young lovers. But 
there was a look in both their eyes which spoke of untried depths of 
passion and earnest endurance. The eyes of Leonie were of a deep, 
rich brown, with long brown eyelashes curling down upon a cheek 
of almost a fairness, whilst the upper eyélashes, quite as 
long and curled, rested against the brow whenever she raised her 
eyes. This peculiarity displayed their full depth, and gave them an 








now 

touched in his heart by some tale of high. 
self-denial or enthusiastic devotion, h it 
would as readily blush with anger for an 
himself or to others. Glossy black curls played round les rosy 
with the coloring of youth and health, and as he bent his tall, slight 
form over his cousin, whilst he fastened a crimson camellia he had 
just gathered in the belt of her light blue morning dress, kissing the 
while her fair forehead, no one could have helped wishing well to one 
of such frank and noble sip 

Whilst he was so employed, Madame de Penthievre came into the 
conservatory to them. She stopped at the door to contemplate the 
group before her. The sun slanted through the scarlet stripes of 
the blinds, through the glittering leaves, the bright flowers, and 
around the youthful figures of the betrothed, and reflected itself on 
their bright hair, ar up their dark eyes. The poor mother could 
not repress a groan as she witnessed the tender action of the your 
man, and the confiding, gentle look of affection of the young girl. 
They both perceived her at the same 

“Oh, mamma,” said ’ towards her, ‘‘how long 


Leonie 
you have been ! Pernt pe ; look 80 pale? What is the 
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mt You we dear aunt,” Wh h 
6s w e ? gai $$ at misfo: e has 
happened » Ke sohel as he tried to lead her fo a chair. Bare 
‘Ah! my children,” said the poor mother, “ a misfortune which 
falls heavily upon both of you. Bod alone can give you stri to 
bear its weight. Leonie, Sour father wishes to see you; he desires 


to inform you of the reasons for which he no longer consents to your 
marriage with Eugene. He means to dispose of you otherwise.” 

** No longer consents to our eons !” exclaimed Eugene. ‘ Ah, 
my aunt, what you say cannot be really true.” 

** It is but too true, my son,” replied the unfortunate lady, “ and 
before long you will hear it yourself from the lips of your uncle. 
He means mie to enter a convent and to take the vows.” 

** Just Heavens !’’ exclaimed the young man, his cheek flushing, 
and his eye burning. ‘* Leonie—my Leonie! take her from me, put 
her ina convent! Why, he gave her to me; he dare not take her 
from me; he cannot, he dare not,” and he clasped to his heart the 

oung girl, who, from the moment her mother had said, ‘‘ he no 
onger consents to your marriage,” had stood pale, and bending for- 
wards, opened her dark eyes wide upon her mother’s face, as if she 
meant to read in its despair how far the sentence she transmitted to 
her was irrevocable. 

Hasty steps were now heard traversing the adjoining drawing- 
room, and the door of the conservatory on that side was flung open 
with a force which sent its purple panes shivering to the ground. 
Leonie heard the sound. It was Jike the crash of doom to her hopes. 
She raised her head from Kugene’s breast, and met her father’s 
furious look with an eye so unswerving and full, that for an instant 
he hesitated; then advancing towards her he seized her by the arm, 
and turning to his wife loaded her with reproaches. 

* Is tuis the way, madame, you justify the confidence I repose in 
you? It was no doubt to hatch treason against me, and concert 
some plan to defeat my wishes, that you are assembled here, instead 
of sending Leonie to me as you promised. But it is like you. The 
extra govmness you proffer is only a cloak to your _ ypocrisy. 
You only want a fourth here, madame, to complete the group! 
Why is your confessor not with you to aid you in your schemes, and 
to learn all the secrets of my family from the lips of her in whose 
bosom it ought to be securely buried.” 

This was all so sudden and overwhelmin 
of interru him. He had now comipuataly di aged Leonie 
from her cousin’s embrace, or, rather, she had yielded to his impe- 
rious gesture, and from a sense of filial respect, it obeying the 
comn. — implied in his eye and voice, she now 5' “prepared to 
follow him. ra 


that no one had thought 








“Stay, monsieur,” said Rugene— stay, Timplore you. Surely I 
have a Hight to kiaer cay om thus teer onie trofa ne=eeadb 
whom you gave to mé you cannot be that you have the 
power to dispose of her in th manner—that you possess 
the nee to destroy our hap fiat of your will.” 

**T have no desire to ‘you just now, sir,” an- 


i with a quick, fierce 
into a pa of 
in socialist doctrines 
yet; and till she is, 
her is undoubtedly 
t interfere in my 


swered his uncle, returning k 
glance; “nor have 1 any intention of ente 
of my rights as a father with one so well v 
as you appear to be. Leonie is not your wife 
the only person who has @ right to dispose 
myself. Not only do I now desire that you ¥ 


family affairs, hat you will also do me the pleasure of leaving 
my houaee dig peo urning to it till rend fr ou,” and he 
threw on Hugene a keen look of mingled b and e. 


Leonie! eonie!” cried the young man, passior he 
advanced towards her a8 she wie lassed ie nse! ry, and trie 
to seize her hand, “‘ Do you abandon me thus? Do you follow your 
father without a word of remonstrance? Are you already deter- 
mined to obey his will in everything—to tread our happiness-under 
foot as if we had never loved ?”’ 

she: young girl turned and looked at her cousin. Her face was 
very pale, but her eyes were even then calm and stedfast. ** I will 
see you again, Eugene,”’ she said; *‘ you shall learn from me alone 
what our fate is to be.”’ 

** When, when shall I see you, Leonie ?”” he exclaimed. ‘ Shall I 
wait here till you return ?” 

** You will do no such thing, sir,” said his uncle, furiously. ‘ Leave 
this house instantly ; and as tor seeing Leonie again, 1 will take care 
she never has the opportunity of meeting again a villain like you, 
who would incite her to disobey her father.” 

** Oh, but this is too horrible !’”’ exclaimed Eugene, beside himself 
with grief and rage. ** What have I done, monsieur—what have we 
both done to deserve the forfeiture of our happiness to such 
tyranny ?” 

** | have already told you, sir, that I do not wish to bandy words 
with so accomplished a sophist as yourself; all I desire of you is to 
leave this house, and if you‘will not comply with that request I must 
find means to enforce my wishes.” 

‘* Eugene,”’ said Leonie, and again she turned on her betrothed a 
look at once enploriag and full of truth, ‘can you not trust me, or 
have you already learned to doubt my word ?” 

Her father hurried her away, and Eugene was left alone with his 
aunt, who remained sunk in the chair into which she had fallen on 
the entrance of her husband, her face concealed in her hands. At 
last she looked np; Eugene was walking quickly to and fro, pressing 
bis hand to his burning forehead, whilst his half-choked sobs told of 
the fierce commotion raging in his breast. 

*« Eugene,” said his aunt, rising and coming towards him, “I en- 
treat of you togo home; do not leave it again till you hear from me. 
Let me know at least where tofind you. Depend upon it, Leonie will 
keep her word to see you again !” 

‘+ But my uncle will prevent her,” said Eugene, distractedly. ‘* Oh! 
merciful Father! this is too horrible!” and he raised his eyes franti- 
cally to heaven. 

“ Eugene, Eugene,” said his aunt imploringly, ‘ do not drive my 
husband to extremities by remaining here. If you do not see Leonie 
you shall see me; but you will see her. Have you lost all faith in 
her aiready ?”” 

“Oh, I do not know what to think—whom to trust,” said the 
young man. “God bless you, my dear aunt !—for your sake alone I 
will go now; but he shall account to me for this ;’’ and covering his 
aunt’s face with kisses he rushed out of the conservatory, cleared the 
garden, and went out by a small side door in the wall which opened 
into the street. 
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CHAPTER II. 


M. pe Prenruizvee, still holding Leonie by the arm, hurried her 
across the suite of drawing-rooms, which opened one into the other, 
and entered his library, the room in which the interview between 
himself and his wife had taken place. Rapid as his steps had been, 
Leonie had not faltered, but kept up with him, with a step as rapid, 
though firmer than his own. She was already nerved for the coming 
explanation with her father. From the moment she understood that 
she was to be taken from Eugene, she was prepared for everything 
that could possibly follow. She stood opposite her father, her face 
utterly colorless, but her calm eyes looking straight on his face, as he 






















s, my fath d it; if your reasons for such 
en unjust de ion are. ugha ature as to render. 
ateolaely necessary. Unjust towai ugene, cruel t ; my 


















Her father looked at her unflinching eye. He was touched by this 
unhesitating of obedience from the of a child he ha@so 
r There she stood in all ‘the’ bei of her 





outh—the rich crimson of the camellia, which her lover had p 

in her belt, coutzeting strangely with the deadly pallor of her tr 
parent cheek ; there she stood, and from her lips just issuedthe 
promise to fulfil the most bitter sacrifice which a father cOuld’exact _ 
from achild. He turned his eyés ‘away from her ufdatnted | 
He — eget tears, nem Lag ng but there was 
something so noble, so_ courageous er beauty, yet something 80 
condemnatory in her gearching eye, that he enh t before hers It — 
was only for an instant, for he again turned towards her. ames 

“ Leonie,” he said, * listen tome! The reasons for the explain 
























I ask from you are of absolute necessity. I was not going to expla: 
to you the cause of what you call my unjust and crue rebelutio > but 
I will, in return for your promise to do what I ask of you—I ought 
to have expected no less from you. In order for you to understati 
thoroughly the urgency of the strait which compels me to the step I 
am now taking, I will first run over the history of the last few years. 
When Eugene was yet a pupil at St. Cyr, he became by the death of 
your uncle heir to the estate of which T am now possessor. This 
would not have been the case had I been blessed with a son, nor 
should I now have to appeal fo ba at this moment to render me 
that help which I should then have expected from your brother. 
When you were fifteen, that same brother of mine died, leaving 
you the whole of his fortune, to the amount of eight hundred thou- 
sand francs. This was to become yours entirely on the day of your 
marriage, and in that case your husband’s, whom he, also desired 
should be your cousin Eugene, although this was subject to my ap- 
proval. Inthe meantime part of the interest was to be paid to me 
for your education and maintenance, and the rest I might either 
appropriate to my own wants, or add to your capital. In case you 
died unmarried the whole of this money would come back to me, 
if I survived you, to be at my entire disposal. You may think it 
strange that my brother passed over my head in this way; but no 
doubt he thought that the property of Penthievre was large + 
for a sonless father ; besides that,” he added, lowering his voice, *‘ he 
remembered no doubt that we never had much love for each other, 
The property your uncle had bequeathed to you made you a very 
equal match for Eugene, and his mother entered very willingly into 
the project of your marriage with her son. The time fixed for your 
marriage was on your attaining your eighteenth year. You un- 
derstand all this, and thet my power to dispose of the interest of 
that money ceases on your marriage.” 

“Yes, my father, I understand it perfectly,” said Leonie. 

“It is for that reason that I can no longer consent to your mar- 
riage, Leonie,” continued her father; ‘‘ not only do I require ever 
farthing of that interest to meet the claims of my creditors, but 
must raise money by mortgaging the capital.” 

«But, my father, you need not prevent my marriage for that 1ea- 
son,” said mie; *‘ you shall have it all if you require it, interest 
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and capital too.” 
‘“* And who will give it to me, Leonie ?” 
“7 will, my r; or 


Eugene will.” 
‘‘ Foolish girl!’ he replied, ‘‘ you have not the slightest power to 


dispose of one le farthing of it; and for a good reason, care was 
taken that you should not have it; for women are so soft-hearted, 
have so little value for money! No, Leonie, that would be too eas 


a sacrifice for to make; it is a much more difficult one whic 
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you 
uire of you; it is your lover you must give up for your father ; 
Law honér, nay, my very life, hich is th be urchased by it.” 

“Oh, father, father, but Eugene said only to-day-——” 

“TI do not care what Eugene »” he interrupted, quickly ; 
‘what has he to do with me? mach, too much already! But 
for him I should not be now so ha . It is to redeem pro- 
perty which will some day be hi I must haye absolute power 
over the fortune your uncle left you.” 

‘But why not take it then, at once, father?” 

‘* Leonie, before I can have the sligh wer over it, you must 
either be dead, or vispeelly oce he re he words coming with 
difficulty from his lips. ‘ Do you ung me now?” 

“Oh, my father!” cried the youn lasping her hands, and 
looking into his face horror-stri re gk 

“ Wretched child of a wretch o, “learn my 
shame, learn nee whee a it redéem me at the 
price of your earthly happiness ; or se ex perish Dy y own 
hands, or bra ‘eh ny.” “ae aa 

“ Oh, reiful” oY Hed Leonie, hiding her face in her 
hands. 

‘* For two years now,” he continued, “ my affairs have been going 
wrong; in fact, ever since we came to this house. I made some un- 
fortunate speculations,” he continued, hesitating; ‘‘ and my credi- 
tors were very pressing—all my ready money was gone. I did mot 
know how to meet their urgent demands; I then pledged fora 
siderable sum, both your mother’s jewels and the family dissspad. 
But as it was well known that these last were heirlooms, and that... 
had not the power to dispose of them ultimately, the money-lenders 
would only lend me advances on them for a limited time, Again 
wanted money, I pledged part of the estate on the same térms, 
in order to renew that term, I raised money by ‘a bill signed 
myself, but not with my own name. , which I had 
by more fortunate speculations to redeem before it expired, is duein 
a fortnight’s time—and, if [ do not take it up before it expires, J 
shall be arrested as a forger.” 

Leonie could not repress a piercing shriek. All the time her 
father had been speaking she had kept her eyes fixed on him, and 
had felt as if at every word he uttered her heart grew colder and 
colder. But when he reached this last climax, terror of his crime 
overpoweredher. She advanced wildly towards him, looked into his 
face, saw there the awful truth of the words he had spoken, and 
sinking on her knees before him, raised her clasped hands to his 
breast, and said, almost frantically, “‘Oh, not that! not that, my 
father !”’ 

M. de Penthievre was greatly moved. He turned away his face 
from his kneeling child to hide his emotion of shame and sorrow. 
He wrung his brow with his hand? then turning to her again and 
raising her from the ground, he said to her, gently, * Leonie, you | 
have the power to save me from this great dishonor.” 

««T will—I will!”’ she exclaimed. ‘* Oh tell me how, my father!” 

‘*Sign this paper,” he said, taking up one that lay on the table. 
‘* The very hour that you consent to enter a convent, money will be 
advanced which wili enable me to take up that bill. The day that) 
you receive the veil of a novice another instalment will be paid to 
me, which will enable me to renew the term for redeeming the) 
jewels and the mortgaged portion of the estate; and when you take” 
the final vows, I shall*te able to raise enough money to redeem 
them entirely, on a fortune which will be mine eventually, as you 
will never marry. Itis oa this condition alone, that you sign this 
promise to take the final vows, that I can ootain the money to savé 
me from dishonor, from iguominious exposure, and punishment,”’ ‘ 

Whilst he said this he held the hands of his daughter, who with: 7 
out this support would have fallen to theground. The conviction 
that her fate was indeed sealed had slowly penetrated her mind, and 
seemed in so doing completely to have benumbed all feeling save © 
that of despair. ‘‘ No other way, my father?” she faintly mtirm 
—* no other way?” ® 

*«* None, Leonie, none, my beloved child. Oh, save your wretched ; 


father from shame worse than death, from despair !’ 
She looked about her, as if seeking for a help which was not pre 7) 
sent. She advanced to the table, took up a pen, dipped itim the > 


“Oh, my beloved child, what do I not owe you?” exclaimed 
father; and he would have clasped her to his heart, but 


She hesitated for a moment, and then nerving herself, signed i 
. 
shrank from his touch, and put him away gently whilst she said 















ink which her father pushed towards her, and prepared to : 
of a novitiate of one year. 4 
ea 
I 


a slight effort, ‘‘ Not now,;'my father—pardon me, I cannot. 


words by which she bound herself to take the veil at the expirati 
















do you wish» me | dragons eaiaaias ald Is itin Paris? Does my 
he <* y¢ ‘it is to the convent of the Annonciades, 

aa Pact J accompany you. This evening, 

at eight o’clock, I sh eady to take you there.” 

™ ‘eveninz !” almo ked Leonie. ‘ And Eugene—when 


Ali I see him, and te =a? 
° You had better bf see again, my child,” said her f. 


** What can*be worse for you? Now your resolution is taken, 
san:he pain to-you'to see him again. He will try to sha 
I seonintions 6ne you will only have the pain of refugy 
for I know you will not break your promise to me.” ae 
Not see Eugene in !”? exclaimed Leonie; “and #@ 
I have sacrificed his happiness to redeem your honor 
not broken your promise to him, and must I break mine 
Tmust, | will see him! From =y lips must he. learn eyery reason 
‘which has caused me to sacrifice him to my father?” hd 
«Leonie, Leonie, consider what you are caging. Tell Eugene 
everytbing ! disclose to him your father’s crimeMl ~~ 

« Bugene must know all, my father. Howe erwise account 
to him for my conduct? Your secret will safe with him as 
wie Dt Your Benes is as dear to cla . (* aul 

“ Eugene, my bitterest enemy!” exclaimes er. e 
him! oh, I hate him; for has he not eome en me and my 
only child, he who is already forced upon me as an heir? No, you 
shall not tell’ him, you shall not see him . 

Leonie ‘stood before her fa*her; she ] 
again he turned away his face—he could R 

** Father,” she said, quietly, ‘‘ although 
you know it is not valid unless I choose 
tell you at once that I will retract my wo} 
to break my promise to Eugene that I we 

M. de Penthievre knew from the tone’of b 
determined, and that his efforts to indwee her to comply with his 
wishes would be useless unless he promiged not to oppose her deter- 
mination to see Eugene again; so he she should; and ks vag | 
her not to say anything to her mother about the forged bill, he } 
her out of the library. ei 

In the half confession which he had made to Leonie, her father 
had only told her what he thought necesgary to induce her to sign 
the written promise he wanted. It was at ing-table that he 
had made those unfortunate speculations o he had spoken to 
Leonie, and a great part of his hatred for me arose from his 
being aware that he suspected bim, for he that he had seen 
him that morning coming out of the gaming- 
spent half the night. _ 

When the brother died who left all his money ta Léonie, her father 
was already deeply embarrassed. ‘That brother ha ‘lingered for 
some years between life and death, and Leonie’s father teekoned so 
fully on being his heir, that he never hesitated to raise ™@ 
jewels and property not his own, which he fully expe 
to redeem before many months. Left sole guardian ¢@& 
his sister’s husband, he had no difficulty in obtaining 
jewels or the title-deeds necessary for this transaction. I 
his brother, who knew his gambling propensity, died, and le 
his money to Leonie, he was not only keenly cisappointed, but cr 
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e 
embarrassed. He entered al] the more willingly into the tq 


betrothing the cousins, since he hoped thereby to gain an influence 
over his nephew, which would induce him to waive his claims to the 
mortgaged property, if still unredeemed, when he attained the age 
of five-and-twenty—the age his father had appointed for him to come 
into the full possession of his estate. He then plunged more deeply 
into the wild hazards of the gaming-table, in the vain hope of some 
successful chance enabling him to free himself from an embarrass- 
ment which a succession of ill-luck only deepened. 

After a hundred mad expedients for temporary relief, he found 

himself on the eve of being detected not only as a forger, but also as 
an-embezzler of property to which be was guardian » and the only 
plan he could devise, for safety was to induce his daughter to take 
the veil, and become virtually dead to the world, so that he might 
raise money on her fortune, which would at hefdéath be then at his 
own disposal. It would’ be three years before she. could take the 
final vows; but the money he would receive as soon a8 she entered 
the convent would enable him to: redeem the forged bill before it 
became due. Eugene would not be fiye-and-twenty until six months 
after she took the vefl, so that with the money he would then receive 
he would be quite able to redeem the property of which he would 
then have to give mp the guardianship. e really-meant it when he 
told Leonie that he hated Eugene. He did hate him with all the 
inveteraté hatred of a man who Tew he hed injured him deeply. 
* Tt was on this account too—to redeem Eugene’s property—that he 
had plunged deeper into embarrassment, which forced him to insist 
upon the barbarous determination of sacrificing his daughter’s hap- 
pinets—to take frora Eugene the bride he had not only given to him 
of bis own accord, but had actually offered to him. And this he 
meant to do without giving any other reascn for it than as another 
act of his own free will’ For’ although to pacify Leonie, he had 
prothised to allow her to we her promise to Eugene that she 
would see him again, he did not mean to give her the chance. He 
thought that ‘if he could once get Leonie safe into the convent he 
could easily frighten her into a fulfilment of her promise to remain 
thére.. He did not mean either that Eugene should know the full 
extent of his ik, of his embezzlement of property not his own; 
and he 80 wa:ched Leonie and kept so constantly with her, that she 
Was in “despair when the hours advanced, and her father still kept 
putting ‘her off with promises which she began to see he did not 
mean to fulffi. 

At, léngth h¢ was called away by a person who insisted upon seein 
him. Leonie observed that her lather turned pale as he receive 
the card bearing the name of ‘his importunate visitor, and he obeyed 
the summons with the air of a person who knew that he must. It 

ig then her mother told her that Eugene was waiting to see her in 
the Lady Chapel of Notre Dame. Findin that her husband kept 
putting tonic off with promises which she felt sure he meant to 
evade, she had sent to tell Eugene to go there and wait till he saw 
her or had a. message from her. .It was. nearer to them than his 
lodgings in the Chauss¢e D’Antin, and in so large a church, in its 
ae shapel> their meeting was less likely to be interrupted. 
Besides which, her father, when he missed her, would not think she 
had gone there. 

Putting on a black coat and veil, which her mother’s trembling 


hand assisted her to fasten, Leonie, followed by Frangoise, her 
mother’s maid, hastened towards the cathedral, where Eugene must 


have been waiting since half past three, and now it was nearly six. 
—_— 


CHAPTER III. 


Wuen Eugene received his aunt’s message, to be in the Lady 


Chapel of Notre Dame, at half past three, he never waited to learn 
what o’clock it then was, but had set out instantly for the place 
where he hoped to see Leonie again. He wis ina state well nigh 
bordering on distraction.. What could be the reason which made his 
uncle break faith with him? What had he done to deserve that 
Leonie should be taken fiom him? He had never anticipated such 
a sentence, though he had feared much delay to their union. He 
paced up and down the aisles of the old cathedral; the minutes 
seemed hours of torture to him. Then he went into the Lady Chapel 
behind the high altar, and waited there some time. But neither 
the deep silence which reigned throughout the massive structure, 
nor the holiness of that pure, cold, white chapel, redolent of incense 
and the perfume of the most lovely white flowers the season could 
furnish, had any effect in calming the fever of suspense and terror 
which raged in his mind. Again he came out into the aisles; he 
paced round and round the choir, screened in by high walls, now 
slowly, now rapidly ; and the old worm-eaten chests, with their broad 
Lands of rusty iron, ranged all up and down these walls, stood grim 
in the Sy gy shadows of the pillars. Did they not contain the 
archives of the old city for many centuries? Was there not hidden 
tLere many and many a secret tale of human suffering, of blood, 
oppression, and wrong inflicted by man on bis fellow-man? Eugene 
did not think of this, or his misery might have appeared light to 
sme which those old, yellow, timeworn papers might have disclosed. 
He trod, thinking only of his own grief, ~ ged stones, stained with 
the blood of years, still crying Out to heaven for vengeance. His 
¥as not the first, not the only heart which had fled, wrung with bitter 
anguish, to'this place, to pour Out its woe, its remonstrances, before 
the J of aii the earth.” ‘Was he the only one who had not yet 
learned to Say, “Shall "He not do t?®° Shallwe receive good, and 
shall we fibt also réééive evil at His hands ?” "Who in this life learns 
this Vitter lesson 7 “NOt as ‘yet tiad Eugene lesrnt it; and those who 
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could have looked into his heart 
pitied him; even his w 
agony now raging th 
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He wast 
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already commenced, and the ch 
ot be noticed. What should he d 
ie knew not. Again he began 
the open door where wide s 
mesent struck him that he would 
watch for Leonie’s approach. From thence he could 
eer own door, ab slotted kW 
moments more, and he was sit on the 
gazing down into the square below, The stone balu 
‘oot of these steps, though breast high to those 
it, at the height where he a seemed scarcely to . 
floor of the ling place. es, he thought, as he sat th 
had nothing to do but to rise and flin Rimself \ 
would arrest progress till he reached the stones 


































rated; tor could she withstand her father’s commands 
even now their fate was decided. She had perhaps herse} 

to that separation worse than death. The thought was dis 
He rose from the step—he would have missed his footing 
instinct of self-preservation he had not clung t@ one 


beams from which the bells were hung, Bya strange contraction 
of the human mind, he who only a few moments before thought 

grie: r it a cold shudder run 
through him, as re-steadying himse the steps he looked down 


death an easy refuge from his 


into the depths below. 









é had communicated motion to 
eam which had saved him aor dea 
gh the ai 


1 Ae cern tye, wt oie ’ hich 
te : e da ; itty 
them. They were chiming ‘At first 





above him betwe 


how many generations had these bells rung ovt peals of 
triumph !—sounds. of alarm, wails of despain! They had tol 


passing bell for kings; they had pealed for the coronation of em- 
perors; and below could he not see the crowds which had swarmed 
that square, crowds now long since passed away, with their ambi- 
tion, their hopes, their sions, their despair! What before the 
stolid impassibilities of this huge lowering cathedral, what to mere 
bells was the woe of a single individual ?—they who had looked 
down unmoved, unchanged, upon the misery of millions, upon seas 


of blood, inaugurating dynasties, baptising revolutions! . 


Eugene thought but of his. own misery, he saw nothing of the 

* : durker building ; he looked 
but for one form. Amidst all the gay and varied ‘group, now pour- 
ing over the square and entering the cathedral door, he sought but 
for one. At last he saw her coming; yes, it was she!—he rushed 
down headlong into the body of the sacred building, but he saw her 
nowhere! Vainly he sought h lar to pillar, from chapel 
to charel, amongst the crowd of k ' i ; and, whilst 
the incense rose in white clomds to the vaulted poof, and the deep 


dark phantoms swarming round the still 


voice of the ore swelled beneath the loft a E 
like one beside himself with dismay, and sick wi 
He roamed about, at first madly. and then he leant 


or left the building. Th he stood, his 1 
leaning against the old tes rt stone, his face 
mental anguish, the en ot in be a 14 forehead, 


n 8 

to which clung the ‘locks of his black ‘hair eyes shot 
out gleams of lurid fire, those who noticed him muttered 
‘“‘benedicite !’’ as they passed. There he stood till the last lingerer 
had left the church, and all was again plunged into deep silence. 
é r, and in the deep 

chapels it was quite dark, gave where the votive taper burnt before 
E : have ceased to 

think; despair had entire possession of his soul, and, save that 
every now and then a searcely audible groan escaped from his lips, 


The dark shadows began to steal across the floo 


some particular shrine, 


ugene seemed almost 


he seemed to give no 


Six o’clock chimed all the neighboring towers and steeples. 
Eugene did not hear i not move. Now and then a few soli- 
tary stragglers dropped into the church, said a low, short prayer, 
kneeling, dipping their fingers in the holy water, crossing them- 
selves as they-went out, e did see them. At last a wo- 
man in a dark ess appeared at the r of the cathedral. She 
entered it as if she were pursued. She was not alone, another 
woman was with her. Eugene started forward. “ Leonie !’’ he ex- 
claimed, and the poor girl fell into his arms. He earried her. ratber 
than walked beside her, to the Lady Chapel, for Leonie had said, 
“Oh, hide me! hide me!—my father will miss me, and will follo 

; 


me here!”’ 


For some minutes-they did not k. Locked slese to his breast, 
Eugene clasped his betrothed, his loved one. He felt that to part 


from her would indeed be death. 


++ Eugene,” she said at last, as she raised herself from his breast, 


though his encircling arms refused to release her, * EB 
here to redeem my promise to you; from my lips shall you 
our fate is indeed decided.” 

These words seemed to awaken Eugene, lost to evevema 
joy of seeing her again. He roused to the bitter reco! 
this was nota blessed m 1g, but oh, despair! a bitter 


For now he listened to her 1 recital of her interview with 


father; of his dreadful disclosure to her of his em 


A wil oy bast from Brdeee’s yi . He fell at her feet, he 


ds with tears, with mate kisses; he 


he retaonetrated, and then, springing to his feet, he exclaimed in a 


and isit for such a father that sacrifice me, Leonie ?—me, 
your betrothed, your husband in the sight of Heayen !—that you 
€ 


fu 


sacrifice all my rights in for the 
tor! Qh, Telit where your sense stice? ° 
claims to be considered? Are you to trample them 
they were of to value e our eyes, of none in : 
And fer whom ts it i thus sacrifice you 
hopes of earthly happiness?~ For a selfish who, 
self from the consequénces of his own ~his 
has dared to ask you to redeem him at ¢ 
remorse for the misery he prepared for his dt- 
lain! a forger——” , at a 

**Oh! bush, Eugene, hush!” she exclaimed.  “ ember, 
ever he may be to you—to me he is my father; my du 
him. Think what would be my self-reproach, nay, what wou 


yourself think of me afterwards, if I allowed my father to be bran 








that moment would indeed have | with a villain's name, when by & 
fe shrunk from the storm of | it may cost me, he ‘ 
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e? Would it not have been a t 


ordered me to marry another ?—aiid‘ie 
“ But in a convent you will be none’the'} 



















er plied Leonie; “I shall still 
m, I may still pray for ; name 
Beomse day we shall megr Ageia, Gnane an Some 


e, “have you th t 
out you, to you vine 
to bear through long years, without 2? 
g to say farewell; but do 
hg farewell? Do you know the 
ensity, in pain, the ; 
Oh, if you were dead, and lying on 


part ; 
living death, from whose relentless gra 
scape esca 
}, beautiful face, and think of it!” 

tears 

he help which T’have a right to yor 
c know must costs 
's sake, do not 
a this. last interview. 









mie, Leonie,” said E 
will be to me wi 



























to give me in order ' 
more than I can ev 
e regret that { in 


ain, to give you the reasons which: 
able necessity. I thought that you would 

ft of your consent and approbation une 
my already torn 








your wild remonst t 

, alas! have I not before me the 
es? 1 have need of all the streng 
fulfil the promise which I have gir 
tle I-possess, and leave me weak’ 


can command to 
yet you take awa: 
powerless indeed !”” 


bury yourself, ya 


hundr 

feet below. ere would be an end to his misery at @nce. And 
ry should he not do it?) Why drag on a miserable existence, such 
as his was likely to be, separated Leonie, from her he loved 
with a passion of which till now he had not any idea. Yes, sepa- 


“T consent tamely that you 
Y? almost shriek e young man, y 
bride—my wife!’’ and he c 


















ry instant. I will carry you where he 
ié—no one shall tear you 

j ended upon Eugene’s head ; he reeled be 

t re Leonie from his grasp, and in another 
|eonfronting Leonie’s father, who with one 
iter, whilst with the other he 


(—he is my father!” 


It powerless before that imploring voice, 
un he glared mute defiance at his uncle. 
“*¥ou thought you had her, villain!” said his uncle. “ 
would steal my child from m+—seduce her love from me—frum me 
who gave her life! You were i 


those. steer | 


At this moment the bells n to move slowly; those gigantic ald 


to take her where I should 
It is I who will take her where you will never gee — 


e young man, as he advanced towarig, 


But instead of an answer from Leonie, another blow from 
father felled Eugene to tne ground, ani 
stones, where he lay stunned, the wheels of a 
over the square in front of Notre Daiiit, bedring 
Leonie, who had been carried to it in the armyof 


(To be continvied, °° 


** Leonie!” implored th 
; her, ‘‘ Leonie, one word!’ 
st he thought he 
would flee from the dreadful noise, but he remained, and the loud 
tumult seemed, for the instant, to quell the wild tumult in his heart; 
and he stood still, his arm resting upon the enormous beam, quiver- 
ing like an aspen leaf beneath the strong vibration of the air. 


before he rose from 








THE MORNING STAR. 
Come, wipe those bitter tears away ! 
. Tknow ’tis hard to bear; ~~ 
But the coldest hours of ‘all Gré) those 
That tell the morn is.near; 
‘will soon be 
vusther see eel id 
For see { tue star 6f Te and hope 
Is shining ib) the wy: "5 
Then wipé those bitter tears away 
I kuow "tis‘bard to bear;> * | 
But the coldest hours of &ll are those 
‘That tell the morn ta pagr."". * 
When in the night of woe 
Thy heart lies cold and Gad)’ | 
And every joy that usédto shine » 
Around thy pathhas Gel; = 1 « 
When ali within thy’ soul is dark, 
Even hope has que 
Do not despair |. the lo 


Then wipe thoke bi 


t one of 
the pillars near the door, from whence he could see all who entered 
, head thrown back, and 


st hours of all are those 
That tell'the miéra'is néar. 








POVERTY AND PRIDE. 
M. ve Prony inhabited one of the most 
quartiers of the capital, in the ‘neighbothéod of the’ 
morning, as he wen out, @ dif 
and woman, arm in arin, walking Mowly, aad’ ¢ 
hand and the other with the left:band;ared 
dinner of these honest folks, who ¢ated froin the: 
they had infatuated themselves with their. 
ruined them des pieds a la tél. For tbe space 
witnessed the feast of these two. 
dignity in their misfortune, that he 
oi bis interest and esteem. Prony was 
aris, and too . to his tompugeaieantt aa8 


woman alone clinging to the 

















\, ne eve - we 
, sit,” exclaimed @ feeble and 
stir—pray wait an instant |”? ‘ 


t me from dining.”’ 

“Aah! you would, per aps, trample on @ fine red herring 
4 chanced to 

«| will help you,” sai Prony, 










to him: eit id 
‘©The litde service which I have rendered to you is 
side of your berring is a well-filled which 


* You do not guess my t 
i. this purse, I 
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he got it to a frightful wid 
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tee A 
lord,”’ said the artist, 
lieve I have the honor of being 
related to your grace.”’ The 
proud peer rose from the table, 
and his steward to dis- 
miss the presumptuous painter, 
and employ a humbler brother 
of the brush. This was accord- 

ly done ; but when the new 
ter saw the spirited woiks 
of his predecessor, he shook his 
head, and retiring, said, ‘‘ No 
man in the world can compete 


with James Seymour.”’ e 
duke now condescended to re- 
call his discarded cousin. ‘‘ My 


lord,’’ was the answer of Sey- 
mour, ‘‘ I will now prove to the 
world that I am of your blood— 
I won't come!’’ Upon receiv- 
ing this laconic reply, the duke 
sent his steward to demand a 
former wr of op et ogee 
pounds. eymour efly re- 
that ‘‘he would write to 
is grace ;’’ he did so, but di- 
rected his letter ‘‘ Opposite the 
trunkmaker’s, Charing-Cross.”’ 
Enraged at this additional in- 
sult, the duke threw the letter 
into the fire without opening it, 
and immediately ordered his 
steward to have him arrested. 
But Seymour, struck with an 
opportunity of evasion, careless- 
ly aearend, that it was hasty in 
his grace to burn his letter, be- 
cause it contained a bank note 
of one hundred pounds, and 
therefore they were now quits. 
Tue following are a few Chi- 
nese proverbs : My books speak 
to my mind, my friend to my 
heart, Heaven to my soul, and 
all the rest to my ears. He 
who finds pleasure in vice, and 
in virtue, is a novice in 
. We can do without the 
world, but we need a friend. 
When men meet, they listen to 








OF NEW YORK. 


Union ; the 


position is one of more 


of John Quincy Adams. From 
cireumstances, the election which has 
taken place was one of more than usual 
and will probably mark an era in our 


— history. 
The Mayor-elect is a native of New York 


city, and has for nearly a quarter of a century 
been distinguished among those who have had 
the pleasure to know him for his unobtrusive 
yet diligent interest in all things that related 
to the public welfare. No attempt was ever 
made by him to obtain prominency, his sole 
ambition seeming to be, to fill places where 
the faithful performance of duty was the only, 
and, to him, the highest reward, for through- 
out the long years of public service which he 
has rendered, he has never held an office for 
salary or emolument. 


Mr. Tiemann was born in the year 1805. 
oad gee at the time lived in a house which 
upon the land afterwards occupied by 
the Clinton Hall, corner of Nassau and Beek- 
man streets. His father is Anthony Tiemann, 
@ native of Germany, who came to this country 
at twenty-three years of age, and after looking 
about for a business demanded by the wants of 
the community, he commenced the manufac- 
ture of paints: his enterprise was eminently 
successful. When the present Mayor-elect 
‘was between three and four years of age his 
father moved from Nassau street to a modest, 
comfortable dwelling, which in the course of 
time finds itself located in Twenty-third street, 
between Fourth avenue and Broadway, where 
the old gentleman, honored and beloved by all 
who know him, still resides. Daniel was edu- 
cated at the different schools the city at the 
time afforded until he was thirteen years of 
when he commenced his business career 
as clerk in the drug store of Scheifillin, at pre- 
sent the largest place of the kind in the United 
States. At eighteen he entered his father’s 
paint manufactory, soon became an efficient 
person in the preparation of the various colors 
manufactured, and finally took his present 
paition as head of the establishment. 
From the year 1838 to °40, Mr. Tiemann 
was a member of the Common Council. At 
hat time he represented what is at present 
known as the Sixteenth Ward, now including 
pur or five Wards, and covering a large por- 
iow of the upper end of the island. This was 
a time when to be a member of the Council 
san honor; and among the distinguished 
who were his compatriots, Alderman 
pn is still remembered for his energy, 
zilance, honesty and administrative talents. 
iim 1851 he was selected by the citizens of the 
‘Twelfth Ward to represent them in the Board 
fof Aldermen, and during the two years he 
{ a member for this Ward he distinguished 











one another ; women and girls look at each other. 
the kennel barks at his fleas ; the dog who hunts does not feel 
them. Great minds have wills; others have only wishes. 


The dog in 


HON. DANIEL F. TIEMANN, MAYOR-ELECT 


Tax election of a Mayor of the “Empire City” interests the 
wer than is conferred 
upon the Governor of any of our sovereign States, the patronage 
we og to that of the Federal Government under the ad- 


HON. 


MEDALLION PORTRAIT OF T. CRAWFORD, THE SCULPTOR. 


himself for the stern integrity, and the undaunted courage and 
firmness with which he opposed all schemes which were origi- | 
nated for private speculation. 

His celebrated report upon the finances and property of the 
city, made at this time, embodies the results of a large experi- 
ence and the most careful study of our municipal government ; 
and it is beyond a doubt true, that had his recommended policy 
of preserving the private property then owned by the Corpora- 
tion been adopted, that its subsequent increase of price would, 
by its interest alone, have gone far to pay the costs of some of 
the most costly public improvements, and greatly relieved the 
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DANIEL F. TIEMANN, MAYOR-ELECT OF NEW YORK CITY. FROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY BRADY. 


these results .Mr. Tiemann 
greatly contributed by his con- 
stant attention to the severe 
duties imposed upon him by 
his position, for he made it his 
business to scrutinise all the 
details of expenditure with tre 
same care that has ever distin- 


all others held by Mr. Tie- 
mann, he has served without 


compensation. 

A leading feature of his en- 
tire public life has been his un- 
wavering advocacy of our no- 
ble system of free education. 
As a member of the Board of 
Education, Mr. Tiemann early 
identified himself with the in- 
terests of free schools. A 
founder of the first one estab- 
lished under the Jaw, he has 
ever been untiring in his zeal 
for their support. 

In politics Mr. Tiemann is 
“an old-fashioned National 
Democrat,” and has always 
been an active member of the 
party. He was one of the first 
prominent citizens of New 
York State who advocated, 
without qualification, the elec- 
tion of Mr. Buchanan to his 
present high position; and if 
we are not mistaken, he was a 
Presidential Elector on the 
ticket which resulted in the 
election of Mr. Buchat.an to 
the Presidency. Called upon 
by his fellow-citizens, irrespec- 
tive of party, to administer the 
government of the metropolis 
of the Union for the next two 

ears, from the antecedents of 

r. Tiemann we are justified 
in expecting an economical and 


efficient administration, one under which lawless violence will 
be rebuked and peaceable citizens protected. 








ADIE, THE ORPHAN; 


oR, 
A STORY OF A HAUNTED HOUSE. 


CHAPTER X.——-PRIVATE SKELETONS. 


Te skeleton in Laurence Royston’s secret closet was a 


and ghastly skeleton indeed. It used to track 
him about the pathways of the ey ge 
with a hollow menacing footstep. Adie never 
heard it; but sometimes, through her pleasant 
singing and her happy laughter, he was startled 
by its tramp at his heels, or the echo of it coming 
swiftly from a distance. Then he would 
almost impatient of her gaiety, as if she knew 
what haunted him. Adie wondered, was silent, 
and then sad. It would thrust a cold arm be- 
tween them, and put them apart; it made a third 
at all their meetings, sat at their board, by their 
bed, and was as constant to as his 
shadow. He strove hard to be blind and deaf to 
its approach; but it was a part of himself—a 
subtle emanation from his evil conscience—which 
he could never part from: his existence was 
such as he had made it, with its shadow ever- 
more on his hearthstone, and the horrible re- 
morse at his heart. He might forget it for an 
jhour, he might even defy it for a while, and 
measure his strength of mind and will ss 
its torture; but presently its hour returned, and 
he was a mere coward, afraid of the darkness, 
and trembling at the rustling of a leaf below his 
fe 


‘oot. 

Adie wy and sang on; in his moments of 
gloom the fondest; when he was grave or stern, 
most blithe and cheering. What their life might 
have been but for that step in the dark! Some- 
times a painful doubt came over the young wife’s 
mind. Could he be growing weary of her? was 
she already losing her power tocharm? Th 
had been a year married, and now another life 
hung upon hers; yet sometimes he would leave 
her at the cottage with the servant for a week 
together, while he made excursions on foot about 
the neighborhood, trying to evade his ghostly 
companion by constant movement and change of 

lace. Yet when he returned to her, how glad 

e seemed to stay his weary feet at her side; 
how tender, how thoughtful, he could be still! 
\ Yes, he had not ceased to love her. 

One day, during a wandering fit, he strayed 
into a wood by the wayside, to be out of the 
glare of the sun, and lay down on a turfy slope 
' \ under the trees. There was an opening before 

him, winding away through high arching hs, 
and lost at last in a mist of sunshine. There 
was no whisper amongst the branches either of 
wind or birds; the very sprays of fern were un- 
stirred. How weary he was; how dark at heart 
he must have been when he saw nothing of the 
beauty of these woods; heard nothing but a 
wail coming up through the trembling air bur- 
dened with a pregnant menace to his ears—‘ I 
bide my time!” There is not the peace of soli- 
tude for such as Laurence Royston in the dim 
forests; he must up, and go forward again. 

Another day he went down tothe shore. A 
flat of dry sand stretched out before him, with 
the wind sweeping visibly over it; above was a 
dull sky, boding rain ; and to the furthest verge 
of the horizon lay a turbid, leaden, waveless sea, 
beaten down from the shore by the strong land- 
breeze. A dark reef, far out, seemed to glide 
like a marine monster, as the sullen swell re- 
vealed its outline from time to time. There 
were a few fragments of wood—parts of a wreck, 
perhaps—scattered near, a solitary bird swooping 
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He did not seemjto hear her’ 
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aspect, with little peaked towers anda great 
were rude — seats. All about as — 

ivy; in front a wide mossy lawn, with a 
bank was y over with gay flowers, and in 
broken sundial. Two huge hounds lay dozing in 
were old, worn out, and toothless, but they 

the heavy irregular step of the wayfarer penn | 
up, t and grim, and bounded across the lawn, 

. they scent blood, or was it that Laurence Royston 
of a dangerous prowler rather than of an inoffensive 

between his teeth, he strode on, so wild and 
tenance, that the peo le whom he met crossed out of his way. He 
had become emaciated in body and feature during 
derings, and bis expression was such as might have come over the 
man’s face who played with Satan for his soul, when, the stake being 
utterly lost, it was about to be claimed. 

It was evening when he came back to the cot spent with 
fatigue, and racked by the poisoned memory he carried in his breast. 
Adie was sitting on the steps under the vane, walling sud watch- 
ing for him, as she always did wait and watch during his. absences. 
The twilight was closing in; and as autumn drew on, the air had a 
more chilling breath, and the wind a more mournful sob. The 
lonely days of Laurence’s absence had over very slowly 
with his wife ; but when she recognised his step upon the roadside, 
she sprang up, and was away to meet him in an instant, all sense of 
trouble and neglect dispelled at once. With his arm round her, and 
her anxious eyes questioning him with their upward look to his, 
they entered the house. The light inside was nearl me, so that 
she could not see the expression of despair that down on his 
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IN A QUANDARY. 


“ I'm blowed if I know what to do ; they won't let me loaf any 
more in front of the St. Nicholas or the Astor House; the banks 
continue teght, and so far as I'm concerned, confidence aint re- 
stored. I never was in favor of labor for the working man, and 
if something don't happen I shall get desperate—things may 
continue to grow worse, until I'll have to go to work !—the bare 
idea of the thing is shocking—very !” 





face, as they sat hand in hand by the little window which was half- 
shrouded by the rich — jasmin and passion-flower that hid the 
white walls. Yet, if her eyes could not see, her heart felt that all 
was not well with him ; for his fingers were cold, and thrilled often 
in her clasp. Her idea was, that he must be ill, and, to save her 


anxiety, to conceal his sufferings. She entreated him to tell 
her what him, and why he was, so restless; but he put both 
questions aside. 


“ Let us go home to Nevil’s Court,” Adie, laying her 
cool hand on his forehead, and speaking very softly. He started up, 
and pushed her hand away impatiently, then sadienly snatched it 
to his lips and kissed it ionately. 

“ Adie, I will do an you like, I will go anywhere, but here 
we will stay no longer; for I am sure there is fever in the air} my 
brain is like a furnace,” he exclaimed. °* 

The tears in Adie’s eyes dispersed unfallen. She thanked him so 
earnestly, as to betray how strong hcr own desire for her old home 
had been, though she had hidden it from deference to his wishes. 
“Home!” she responded cheerfully; ‘“‘home! Grizzie, poor old 
os Don’t you wish he were there to give us a welcome, Lau- 
rence?” 

“I do, from my soul, Adie!” he cried, with sucht fearful energy 
as to startle her—* from my soul !” 

“The people in the Court will be glad, I know,” said she, a 
minute or two after; “Martha and Mrs. Parkes especially. I 
should like my child to be born there—I feel as if it ought, Lau- 
rence—then it will be English like you.” The young wife talked 
on of the future that was to be so bright and happy to them both in 
the old haunted house, and laid plans for making it quite a cheerful 
abode, without displacing any of Grizzie’s ancient possessions. 
still ad Ler gp ms i it i A to me mo ee there 
8 and wo' object to great c es . Besides, I 
like the carved ook chairs and presses—do not you, Laurence ?”’ 
for he made no articulate an- 
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‘‘ LAURENCE USED TO SIT BY TH" SECOND WINDOW WORKING AT HIS CRAFT ; WHILE ADI® KUASED THE CHILD, AND_ SANG 
THE OLD BALLADS.”’ 

















































swer to any of her questions. Perhaps he and his private skeleton | him for his misdeeds in any way but that. So much as he had © 
were talking together. erilled, so much as he had fost, to J nny her, he had a right to 
eep her. Then he almost defied Heaven to take her from “9 
CHAPTER XI.—THE PICTURE-DREAM. she was his by purchase ; he had given for her the utmost 
Tey were back again in Nevil’s Court, with Martha, Mrs. Parkes, | ™8n could pay, and he id not be defrauded of his 
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and the footsteps. On the night of their arrival, the mysterious | *°litude of the old room, and Martha’s furtive 
ry 4 : ; , . | witnessed these ravings, which to shadow forth some le 
tramp was heard in the corridor for the first time since Adie’s mar. deed. Possib hat dood it hat kindled hi eh 


iage. She listened to it with trembling, recollecting that Grizzie ’ . 
had called it an omen for evil; for she thought of her own hour of | rid fire, and haunted him with its presence always. 
trial which was approaching with an indefinable fear, while her heart | §T¢4t drops on his forehead, which he wiped away with 
yearned to Laurence with more than its old passionate love. Was | 29nd, while his mouth worked violently. This 
the warning for her or for both ? was insufferable, and what long long hours it ! 

One Sab! afternoon all the house was very hushed; the chil- | 8° to his darling, lest the blackness of his curse 
dren.were away at church or at school ; the doors and windows were uld di er; and yet, when the — fell, 
all shut, for the air was cold, like the first day of winter. Laurence | ‘© tell him whether he was the father of a 
Royston was in the work-room, graver in hand, and a half-finished | b@nd of adead wife. The darkness on eae 

late before him—he took no note of times and seasons—as if he | #4 listened; at last, he lighted the lamp and tried 
tended to distract his thoughts by toil ; but instead, he sat wait- | there was neither sense nor continuity in the page, 
ing—O, God, how anxiously !—as if his own death-sentence hung | ‘hrew it aside. 
upon the message he was expecting to hear. They had told him| Utterly exhausted in mind and body, a sort of lethargic 
Adie might die, and as the possibility forced itself into his thoughts, | fell upon him, and with that a fearful dream. At first he 
he felt almost maddened. be driven onward violently over a 

** Tt cannot be, it shall not be!” he said to himself. hurled down the yawning vortex into a 

It was not often in his lifetime that this man had yed; but | Presently, through this darkness moved vivid 
when that fear came upon him, he besought God slavisbly to punish | which seemed to portend the advent of some nameless horror. 

















AN “EFFICIENT POLICE.” 
A murder having been committed in the “ upper part of Broadway” “ the police” rush to the scene and seize a 
Poxiceman—“ Keep hold of him, Dawkins ; it would be dangerous to take the pals who did the murder, but this boy 
that we made an arrest,” : 
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Laurence used to sit by the'second window—not in Nicholas Drew’s 
old place—-working at his craft assiduously; while Adie, within 
range of his sight, sewed or nursed the child, and sang, now in a 


intive, now in a ga e, the old ballads. 
. ime ey pate 4 In the Minster Yard the poplars 
iled of their. foliage, and in the bishop’s garden lay the 
yoo 8 ae whirled into sodden heaps, while the trees looked black 
and npked against. the walls.; The first day that the snow fell was a 
notable.one to Adie. It- was early in December, and the merry 
shouts of children down in the Court called her from the fireside to 


see the broad white flakes fluttering earthward. The little child 
lied his hands.upwards and laughed; the sound did her heart 
to hear, She ood him on.her hand, and prattled to him 
ry ; until their rather, noisy mirth caused Laurence to lift his 


s from his work to watch them. The two were so much occupied 
each other that he enlisted none of their attention, and with a 

he arose, and went across the room to the hearth. 

Stan before the fire, thoughtful arid. moody, the same trance- 

‘ pratina emg over him as he had experienced on the night of his 
child’s birt’ d again the vision of the murder and the lost glove 
enacted itself before his fancy. His face gréw absolutely livid, and 

eyes opened with a wild affrighted stare. : 

At this instant Adie turned round and caught his awful expres- 
Sion; she had tirhe to decipher it, indeed, for so startled was she, 
pat for a seen she never spoke, and Laurenée did not know him- 

observed. 
' «©, Laurence, Latirence, what is it ?” she ex¢laimed at last, going 
hy do you look so; you seem quite affright- 
ed.”* He tried to laugh, but it was a ghastly effort. He said it was 
a spasm of pain at his heart, but that it would soon pass. 

* Laurence, let us leave this place,” she said, looking all round the 
room ; ‘it is not good for us to be here. I feel as if it were haunted 
with something worse than the footsteps. Baby does not thrive, and 
you often appear ill, and I shudder to be left alone. I am satisfied 
now, for Iam sure dear old Grizzie would not like us to stay if he 
knew how we suffer. Shall we go back to that pretty cottage by 
the seaside? It was very happy being there, Laurence.” 

“So it was, Adie. You might be happy anywhere, with your good, 
simple, loving heart; but not so can 1; I must have more life and 
stir; my thoughts stagnate often till they breed frightful fancies. 
Let us go to London.” 

- 80 be wt. After baby is christened we will go. St. Barbe and 
kind old Mrs. Parkes would be disappointed if we went before.” 
And thus it was finally agreed upon. 








CHAPTER XII. 


Ir hai been a day of great preparation with Martha and Mrs, 
Parkes, for Adie had asked St. Barbe an@°Mersh the printsellersj 
who stood godfathers for the child, to spénd the evening in Nevil’s 
Court ; po the unusual festivity could not be signalized withogt 
much needless trouble. A dancé bead even been hintéd at, bat 
promptly negatived by Laurence, ald briefly that Such @ thing 
was not to be thought of—and besidés, théy had no friends. This 
was one of his strange incomprehensible ideas, that they had no 
friends ; whereas Adie’s former schoolfellows had come often to see 
her and the baby, atid would have gladly renewed their old ae; 
quaintance, if he had not been s@ cold and distant, thatthe most 
sociably-disposed were soon diséotifa@ped in their attémpts t6 know 
them. Even St. Barbe rarely saw'the inside of theit door, afd had 
never broker bread with them since the death of Nicholas Dréw; 
the same with Cur]! also, though he had done Royston several kind | 
offices since he had returned to live at Eversley. Martha did her 
share of work with a stolid, ufisympathizing indifference ; but Mrs. 
Parkes, who had undertaken to cook a supper worthy of the tinte— 
for it was Christmas—made tioiée and stir enough to have spoilt a 
dozen turkeys instead of roasting{ one, ‘Then all her talk was redo- 
lent of sugar, and spice, and letions, and strong waters; for the 
worthy woman’s appreciation of the food things of this life was in 
the ratio of her scant enjoyment of them. 

Adie made Laurence put of, his wedding-suit; and she hersélf 
dorned a delicate-tinted silk taifasy. brocaded with bright flowers, 
which had been the Frenchiman bridal gift to her; matron-wise, 
she would cover her luxuriant black hair with a pieceof eobweb-lace, 
which came to a peak on the foreheadjand hung down in two broad 
lappets behind. The excitement and pleasure of the day had. brought 
a deeper, softer lustre to her large eyes, and the yermeil fish on 
her cheek was as pure and fresh as in her maidén woth’ The 
child, too, was decked in rich Indian muslin, all finely embroidered, 
with gay sash and shoulder knots of blue, which contrasted well | 
with the velvet softness and purity of his little dimpled arms and 
shoulders. The women of the court had one and all been up to ad- 
mire him, somewhat to the discomfiture of Laurence, who at length 
retreated into the closet, and left them to exhaust their superlatives 
of admiration unrestrained. They were all clustered wpon the 
hearth, talking in chorus, the boy being in his mother’s arms, sur- 











Judith ought to havé known and Martha too. 
«I did not know any one could object,” said the nurse, in a meek 
voice; “I don’t believe much in fancies myself. The bonnie ba‘rn 
will thrive none the worse for Judith’s blessing, I’m sure.” 
arkes turned an indignant shoulder Myon her, and, thus 
repudiated, the poor —_ whose yocation made her everywhere an 
unwelcome facet, Are. k and spoke to Martha, who, with icy 
face and folded ds, stood looking on. Presently the two were 


observed to whi together, while Ji ineed mysteriously at 
the rich lace o: "8 head. be . 
being uttered a Adi “We are ally aud all friends; there is 


es insisted on her remarks 
no secrets,” said she, moved, perhaps, as much by past indignation 
as present curiosity. Judith hesitated, and Martha went out. 

** What is it, nurse? tell us,” asked Adie, in her pleasant voice. 
pe Lg are not amongst mourners to-day, end may therefore speak 
aloud.’ A 

“« We were only saying that it was a pity you fiad chose that lace 
for your cap,” answered the little woman, growin and uneasy. 

‘* And why, pray?” snapped Mrs. Parkes. “it is as beautiful a 
piece of old point as was ever seen in Neyil’s Court, and is worth its 
weight in gold a score of times over. Why shouldn’t it be worn if 
gate likes ?—nothing could look so good or so well on her black 

air.” 

‘* Maybe,”’ responded the nurse; ‘it was.gnly because I cut off a 
iece = it to cover Nicholas Drew’s face whén I streaked him for 
is coffin.” 

‘* Lord save us!” gasped Mrs. Parkes, dismayed at the result of 
her abrupt curiosity ; for Adie’s face faded to a deathly pallor, and 
she sank down into a ¢hair. One of the women poured out a little 
of the wine which stood on the table, that they might drink the 
boy’s health, and put it to her lips. She swallowed a few drops, and 
recovered herself quickly, opie to cover her pain. This incident 
dispersed the gossips; th tily emptied their glasses, and went 
out altogether, leavipg only Mrs, Parkes. ' 

“You must not heed anything that silly old Judith says,” ob- 
served the worthy woman, in a cheering tone; ‘‘slié is brimful of 
cranky notions, each one more. ctazed than the other. Don’t think 
of pulling off that pretty lace, for it beeomes you beautiful.” 

“No; if ah evil omen it is, the warning is given,’’ answered Adie, 
softly. ‘I shall be so glad to gu away fr fils old haunted house ; 
it is like a constant nightmare upon our spirits.’’ 

‘Yet you have done 4 deal to make it lightsome,”’ said Mrs. 
Parkes. ‘That nicé Bigpare over the fireplace, and Martha has 

olished tip the panels till every on shines like a looking-glass. 

e shall be sorry to lése you, and I doubt whether anybody clse 
will care to come. You see, Ne house has got a bad name.” 

Adie made no repl¥; and Ts. Parkes, having culinary anxiety 
on her mind, went out,.purposing to ease her annoyance by lec- 
turing the obnoxious Martha on her imprudence, , 

When :he was gone Adie sought Laureice im the closet, where he 
had chosen to shut himself up. He was lean ainst the dingy 
wind6w, looking out into the Bishop’s garden, é the early twi- 
light of December was fa&t replacing its frosty sunshine. At the 
sound of his wife’s step he turned; and as she came beside him he 
put his atm round her fondly. 

**I suppose your little heart is satisfied now the gossips have 
flattered Sompy he said. ‘* You could do very'well without me.”’ 

She looked up wistfully in his face, not understanding him, yet 
not liking to question, for his manner of late had been strange in the 
extreme, He was tender by fits and starts; and he had asked her 
more than once before if she would grieve were he gone. 

‘* Adie, you see that high wall at.the further side of the garden,” 
he abru dy remarked, after a minute’s silence; ‘‘ what is at the 
other side of it—streets or fields ?” 

“‘A steep bank first, and then a row of houses called Bishop’s 
lane: you know it very well.” 

“Yes, I remember it; and beyond the houses it is the river Ness 
and the open country? I know those fields; we have often walked 
there.” - 

** Often — we passed St. Mark’s church. How cold it. is here, 
Laurence; baby shivers: let us go to the fireside.” She drew him 
out of the gloomy little den into the broad light of the outer room, 
and made Fira sit down on the long-settle beside her. 

‘Now, Laurence, admire our handiwork,” she began, with an 
effort of sprightliness. ‘I don’t believe you would ever see anything 
if I did not order you. There is my picture over the fire, all framed 
about with holly and scarlet berries. Look, too, how Martha has 
polished the Perse of the press, and even of the wainscot. We 
wear quite a festive air.” 

** Yes”’—he glanced round slightly, seeing in those bright dark 
panels so many repetitions of his phantom-pictures—* yes, Adie, you 
would make sunshine everywhere but in a diseased mind. I wonder 
often why certain circumstances are permitted—why, for instance, 
you, sweetheart, as fresh, innocent, and guileless as our child in 
your arms, should have been suffered to link your fate with mine— 
why you should have loved me.” 

**] can answer your last speculation—why I should have loved 
you—because I could not help it,’’ answered Adie, with a pouting 
smile. ‘lt was sorely against my will, as you very well know.” 

**T have tried to make you happy—you have been happy, Adie.” 

‘* To my heart’s desire, Laurence. I only want to see you wear 
your old careless way, and hear you talk to me as you used to do, 
ind my measure of joy would be full; but, perhaps, it would be too 
much at once.” 

‘* Every night, Adie, I see you on your knees—do you ever pray 
for me ?” 

** I try always; but it seems as if—shall I say it, Laurence ?” 

** Yes, my darling, speak on.”’ 
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iadow. The cold being catefully shut out, the old room looked.and 
felt oss é ; and when Curl poring mes peter can Here ae 
ééased to réemeniber his’ chilly walk ‘oat of the: can.) ‘The 
Frenchman also seemed in a state of ineffable beatitude, as indeed 
ke always was with good cheer befoteshim.’ These two and Mis. 
Parkes had the talk for some tinie to’themselves ; for Laurence was 
very silent, and Adie was disturbed to see him ‘so’ de By 
and bye, however, he shook of the fit, and laughed the rest, 
which his wife seeing, she also b.came at ‘ease. Mrs: (Parkes. had 
the satisfaction of seeing her cuit labors duly appreviated and 
duly honered; so that, when the Chiistmas bow] was«setron ‘the 
table, with all the accessories for the oo ene of a drink which 
St..Barbe called ponche divin, it needed that to raise ber spirits 
to their atmost height. At any other time she might: have, been 
considered as too exuberatitly gay. Curll was to compound the 
bowl; and that being done, the health of young Laury was drunk=- 
by St. Barbe sentimentally, by tie printseller évjoyingly; and: by 
ies, Patkes tearfully. Perhaps Adie put up a brief prayer as her 
lips touched the glass; and Laurenee, without tasting, and dlmost 
unconsciously, set his down again. eee. 

* You do not drink, my friend Laurence,” remarked: the I'rench- 
man, gaily. ‘* You must drink to your son—you must.” ; 

With a nervous hand Royston lifted his glass, and drained ‘it ; 
when he set it down again it rang on the table with the’ tremor of 
his grasp; but soon his cold, pale, blue eyes lit up, and a red spbt 
of excitement burned on each hollow cheek. ‘It now became evi- 
dent that Curll meditated making a speech ; for he became restless 
and flurried, half rose from his seat, ruffled his scanty gray hair, and 
with a hem, began. He hoped there were none present who: had 
forgotten the former master of that house; he had not: he missed 
him daily. They were friends; they had been boys and men to- 
gether, and friends always. He had loved Nicholas Drew for his 
virtues, and revered him for his genius; nobody had known him 
better, or appreciated him more highly. They anticipated what he 
had to say: this good old man lay in his grave unavenged.. The 
toast he kL id to propose was, ‘*‘ A speedy capture and short shrift to 
his murderer.” ee 

During this exordium, Martha had been standing opposite her 
master, with her eyes looking at him from beneath the half down- 
cast lids, and in her hand a glass which he had handed to her to 
drink his son’s health. As it was finished she lifted it to her lips 
and drained it, still watching him. . Adie hesitated a moment, then 
swallowed a few drops, while her husband drank the contents of his 
lass hastily, and cried, with a sort of defiance in his tone, ‘*To that 

say Amen.” A few seconds of silence ensued, during which 
Martha glided to and fro, putting a few matters within reach pre- 
viously to leaving the room. ~~ 

‘*Let us have a game at Cards,” suggested Laurence, hastily. 
“You like cards, St. Barbe ? - Frenchmen have a taint of the 
gambler.” My peey orp sare ; “ht arsh said that it was 
years since he had touehed anigt ing af the kind, but he would join 
in. Adie did not like this; but there Wagan eager, restless excite- 
ment in her husband’¢ tanner that shedid not gare to thwart. He 
asked her to find some wards. er at first that there were 
none in the house; thea suddenly recolleeted there was a very 
old pack, which had ed td Nicholas, in_ het ox, where she 
stored her treasuresy, Martha ha@ pot yet goi@putjand she bade 
her fetch the little cliést from her , 


“The cards, mistréss—must them out ?” asked she, quietly. 

‘‘No; you can bring the boxshére,” was the reply. 

The woman returned in a mimute, saying,it was too heavy to lift; 
but if Adie would give her pop ey, she could find what was wanted. 
With an ejaculation ofsimpatience, La fe started up, and fetched 
the box himself. , It was of ififling size ;.and Mrs. Parkes suggested 
that Martha was if 't for her. 
The cards were pr 
engaged in their 
settle by the fire; talking, while the forin@f, carelessly turned over 
the contents of the Box. Her fingers cam@in contact with 'the dead 
white rose, whieh d lifted ont # smiled over thoughtfully. 

t the box away, mistress ?” 









































































Martha came r. Sha 


to he 

she asked, rep 2 iftitup. «5 

“No; leave it,™) die; and ng another thing from it, she 
tripped behind Laurence Royst chair, and laying one hand 
eottly on his shoulder, dropped tn& other before him, asking in a 
whisper, ‘‘ Do you know.fhat gloyé, Laurence ?” 

He recognized it jnstarttaneously, and started up from his chair 
with a terrible oath; his»face livid, his eye murderous. ‘I 








never saw it in my life befote.! . ny do you come to me with such 
fool’s questions ?”’ he _exela' ; Then rea i. the startled sur- 
prise in the faces all around him, he added; ‘ the glove to 
me? what should I know } it 











He flung it over towards 





and was picked up Py Mises fully. From 
| the first moment of his o es from her 
| husband’s face ; they dilated ishment, then 


: ony. She had 
| penetrated the mask. which, y to retain upon his traitor 
| countenance. Marsh laid.on bis 8 Shoulder a heavy grasp, and 
| St. Barbe, passing round. to, further side of him, whispered low 
in his ear a few emph jotts. Koyston’s eyes flickered from one 
| to the other, and then settled on Adie. ‘* You have killed me with 


darkened with a wavering 





‘Well, it seems as if I were put away out of God’s hearing when | your silly love!” said he ih a kind of mad rage; thus blindly chang- 


I pray for you. It is not that my words are cold, or that my heart is 
not in them, but as if mercy had covered its face. 
times, Laurence, I was so sad for you.” 

‘t.Don’t waste your tears, Adie; there ought to be cleansing power 
in them ; but if your prayers are to a deaf ear, they will be useless. 
EL Wish; for your sake and the lad’s, I were a better man.” 

‘* Datirence, you know what is promised to those who sincerely 
repent.” 

‘* But FE do not repent. I only curse my evilfate. Doyou remem- 
ber likening me to a figure in a certain picture ?”’ 

**O, yes; how wrong it was of me! 
should know. ,.I hoped you had forgotten it.” 

‘“‘ No, steetheart, I have never forgotten one word of yours; and 
the similitude there was striking.” 

«It was a foolih.thought of mine; I have never seen the resem- 

Isineé sitice ; 86 it fiust have been a mere passing expression.” 

** Your loving fancy.has idealised me out of all nature, Adie; you 
do not see my faults, Or else you are fond of them for their owner’s 
sake.” 

** Do not be so sure, Laurence; you want mending in many ways, 
and I think of setting seriously to work to mend you.” : 

‘¢ That task will need a mnofe cunning hand than this, sweetheart,”’ 
said he, taking 1er slender fingers in his; ‘“‘I think if the jarred, 
flawed, leaking vessel were all brokefi up, it would be best ; it is not 
safe to stow your happiness in it,” 

«* Laurence, you make me very, sad when you talk in that fashion ; 
I do not understand you. Yon know that if I were without you I 
and baby might as well be lying in St, Mark’s churchyard by poor 
old Grizzie ; we should not care to Jive by ourselves.’”’ . 

**I do believe you love me with all my sins on my head.” 

** Doubt anything but my love, Laurence; for 1 can forgive you 
everything but otith a doubt.” , 

They staid there by the fireside for a long time, talking of things 
to them important, but to others trivial, until Martha came in to put 
more.logs on the fire, to close the sliutters, and lightthe lamp. Her 
master Was gayer than vsual; Adie’s voice had charmed him to a 
better peed and the woman, in her furtive watchful way, took note 
of it. €y b@Game silent when she entered; and as her listed step 
seemed always to deepen instead of breaking the hush, the noise of 
a rising wind outside resounded mournfully through the court. It 
drove sharp rattling gusts of hail and sleet noisily agai: st the 
windows, then lulted, and rose again to fury. _Marthia said it was going 
to blow a hurricane; as she fastened the windows. + Let it blow; 


I have wept some- 





veying the whole proceedings with an air of princely satisfaction, 


we are under warm shelter,” responded Laurence, car¢lessly. 


| ing the suspicion which had flashed across the minds of the two men 
into a dark certainty that he was Nicholas Drew’s murderer. 

| . They were the last words that for many months struck the soul of 
the poor Flower. of Nevil’s Court. A shrill passionate ¢iy broke from 

| her, which echoed and re-echoed through the haunted ho.usés, then 

| she seemed_to stiffen into a statue ; all expression, passed from her 
features, all speculation from her eyes; her hands fell, as if ,volition 

| were utterly gone from bery.and without, one word of one gesture, 

| without even turning her head to follow their movements, she let the 
Christmas guests depart, taking her~husband with them. As he 


was quite ashamed that you | went out Laurence looked back at her-with a: wild remorseful pit 


Had he not done her wrong enough that his last words to her sho 
be that cruel, cruel reproach ? ' 


| Once out in the court, self-preservation, man’s strongest instinc 


in most cases, prompted. Laurence Royston to make one desperate 
effort to escape. ‘Lhe two men who had been his guests had loosed 
their grasp to.let him pass down the outer stairs; and rushing to. the 
archway, he, favored by the darkness, contrived to elude:their pur- 
suit, and to disappear in one of the numerous narrow lanes abutting 
on Friargate. Thence to the open country, under cover of night; he 
made his | ; and though a hue and cry was raised after him, he 
was supposed to have effected his escape from the kingdom, as he 
was never traced. 

Poor Adie remained long in her unconscious state, blank and un- 
impressible as a bronze image. .Maftha watched and tended:her and 
the boy with unremitting care and fondness, striving by many a little 
art to awaken her senses, She liked to sit in the open air, especially 
when the sun shone, gazing pitifuily at heaven, and pulling to pieces 
flowers that people brought her from the fields; but she never took 
any notice either of her boy or Martha, or of any otlier person whom 
Christian charity impelled to visit her. She was regarded 48ene.an 
whom God’s c!.astening hand had been. laid. with wgnal heaviness ; 
but still as one who suffered for another’s sins. 

When the dark d:ys began to come round again, in the long stormy 
October and, clouded November nights; there might occasionally be 
seen the figure of a may slinking along from sh:idow to shadow under 
the Minster walls, util he came into Nevil’s Court. Ifall was still, 
he would hide in the archway, and listen for any one coming or going 
to and fro in the house; and sumetimes he gathered, courage steaithily 
to mount the old wooden stair, and peep in through the uncurtained 
window at poor Adie, sitting like a dark statue by the fire,.Laury 
playing on the hearth, and Martha busy at the work with wiach she 
helped to maintain them. ,Aiter afew minutes .of this stealthy 


| watch, he would glide away.es pgiselessty as bé had come; and not 






é Wands BE es anions so 













s55SRERRERESTEERSE 











pepis to the archway and then 
; ht ‘with hunger, fat _, a 
‘ing fot a few thas, & 
is feet, 40 rt to see Adie 
Sine ane cha nor 
went in, cry- 
here!” -and 
staggeri ross the fell.at ~~ fot cling- 
ing feebly to Wer knees. At the of his voice 
sie 8 ~up, looked at him eagerly, and sinking 
beside hints ebe, drew his head upon her 
saying with a ams 72 earning ldve, “ Here, Lau- 
renee, here!’ artha came in, and regarded 
the scene with amazement. Adie bid her shut to 
ne ey 3 Adie; God will hear you,” gasped 
« a prayer, ie } God will hear you,” gas 
the effi oa ; and before the words were done he 
had gone to his account. ' : 
This event, startling and painful as it was, re- 
stored Adie to her right mind. At first she was 
uestioning continually, *‘Is Ae forgiven? Did 
hear my prayer 7”? But at length she was rime | 
aud left her cause in-His faithful hands, She liv 
long, patient, gentle, full of good and charitable 
offices. The poor knew her ; those who were sick 
and in misery knew her, and blessed her name; in 
thé old long ago she would have been mized as 
a saint; if ever suffering purified humanity to saintly 
holiness, Adie was thus purified. ury lived to 
return her love; and to be a man-of mark in his 
day and generation; but he and the Flower of 






Nevil’s Court, and all the other personages named 
in this story, have been churchyard dust these 
many, Many years; though the tale still goes, that 


in the dead oF the Christmas night a wild piercin 
ery frightens out of the silence a host of mournf 
wailing echoes, and that the tramp of the footsteps 
in the corridor is to be heard whenever, calamity is 
coming to any of those who dwell in thé Haunted 
House. 

THE END. 


FAMILY MARKETING. 


Tue feature of the market this week is the poultry, 
which floods all the stalls, and was never cheaper than at 
present. Turkeys, of good quality, are selling at 10 cents 
per pound, while the very finest and fattest turkeys are a 
drug on the market for 12 cents per pound. Chickens, 
fowls and geese are also cheap, but tame duck command a 
higher price. Most of the poultry in market has been very 
badly put up, and would command a much higher price if 
those who send it to market would take more@are in the 
preparation and packing of the fowls. At the, present 
prices poultry is the cheapest food in the market poor 
folks would do well to patronize it until such time as.meat 
becomes cheaper. Fine venison is selling for 12 cents per 
pound by the saddle. Other game is also ch@ep, as will be 
seen by our list of prices. Pigeons aloné advanced in 
prices. There is every reason to believe that wild ducks of 
all kinds will be unusually cheap this season. 

Meat changes but little in price, It is dear enough in 
conscience ; and while poultry and venison can be bought 
so much cheaper, it is a wonder the meat market does so 

a business. Fish commands good prices. Smelts are 
in market, and the usual winter stock. There is an active 
demand for oysters, as most of the saloons and largé estab- 
lishments are putting in their supply for the winter. 

Best butter sells for 25 cents per lb. In the groceries if 
is retailed at 28 a 30 cents. This is too much, and should 
not be paid. Buy your butter in the large markets. Eggs 
are quite dear, 12 cents being asked for six. This is bad 
news for the holidays. There is but little new to note in 
vegetables. Potatoes are firm at $3.a.$3 50 per bbl., and 
there is no reason to believe they will be any cheaper this 
winter. All the dealers have their winter supplies put in, 
and even if it should bean open winter, there are so few 

tatoes in New Jersey, Long Island, and other places near 

ew York, that it will not prevent prices from going up to 
midwinter. Poor families whoegn afford it could not do 
better than to put in their barrel of potatoes and apples at 
the present prices. 








RETAIL PRICES. 























BEEF. FIss. 
Sirloin steak.......... 14a-— Os Ways ns - 
Porterhouse steak....15 a 20 bobaeetas - 
Bump. .......sssceeees al4 RA redness srenee : 7 
Roasting pieces. . a12 White fish.. - bf 
210 Pickerel. — 0 16 
a 10 Ooees = all 
Striped b 12 al 
a12 ‘erohs..... -#% al 
210 Haddock...........+++++ = 
alo ; 
Ez 5 a 
Veal cutlets,.......... 18 a 20 oo 
Fore quarters.........— #12 — ais 
Hind quarters.........— #12 Clamsyper 100,..... 2°37 a 
b, per Ib........+. 1¢ a— Soft clams, per 100.4)...26 « 36 
Lobsters, per Ib. .495+5..:7 & = 9 
Fresh pork... a— Crabs, per dogsfSlt.i.:.— 6 3% 
Salted pork... all BUTTER, EGGS, &c. 
Hams ...... a18 Orange county.......... 25 _ 
Shoulders R14 Western... .......cevens. 2 4- 
ides... 0.5.5. eeseee a OGRE TS Sie cee 12 a 16 
FOWINB. «oe ceeccccceees 14 ao Eggs, 6..........+0 e= 
Roast pigs............ — al 
MIBCELLANEOU: a 3 50 
Country sausages..... — a 18 a 20 
Bologna sausages..... 30 a a 400 
Beef tongues.......... 16 a— a1 50 
Lard, tub.........++++ — a 20 a1 00 
POULTRY AND GAME. . a 75 
Fe ey per Ib....... 6 ato a6 
urkeys, per Ib.......10 @ 12 a 6 
Geese........... oan al2z 
Ducks, per Ib. ,.--+-.. 12 a— 4100 
Woodcock, doz.......— a 5 00 a 
Partridges, pal — a1 00 a2 
Pigeon, doz..... --2 00 a 3 00 a4 
Grouse, per pair......— a1 2 ais 
Red Head duck, pair..— a1 dan A 
Canvas back, pair....— a 2 50 Spinach, bush........... 0 a— 
Biack duck, pair...... — a1 00 Egg plant, doz.......... % a— 
Broad bill, pair... ... 63 a 7% Beets, dos...............18 a— 
Rebbits, pair... .. — a 50 Salad, doz............. &=— 
Venison, ib...........12 a— FRUIT. 
Teal, pair. ...........62 a 75 Apples, bbl.............8 00 0 4 00 
Widgeon, pair..... 62 a5 Grapes, Ib............ 4 al 
Quail, pair........... — e862 Plums, quart — a2) 
Brant secseeeeessm @ 1 75 Oramberries, bbl... 70 a9 00 
risa. Oranges, bbi........ — a6 00 
Codfish, per Ib........— a & minces, 100 —- a2oo 
Flounders........... — a sé hesnuts, bush. - 2400 
bela Lemons, box............— a2 00 


cedseveceesbcoods 10 a lt 











One Way to Kitt Ants.—A tavern-keeper, 
residing in a neighboring town, and who is 4 
frequent customer at his own bar, was much 
annoyed by swarms of red ants, which, by dint of 
perseverance, made sad havoc with his sugat. 
As he was one day waiting on a traveller, the 
landlord, in no measured terms, expressed his in- 
dignation against these little patterns of industry, 
adding that he would give a generous sum to be 
effectually rid of them. Upon this the traveller 
said, “ Sir, I can tell you how they may be de- 
Stroyed in a very short time, without any ex- 
pense.” « Well,” said Boniface, “let me know 
how, and I will try it instantly.” «You must 
kill one of the ants,” replied the traveller, « every 
tume you go into the bar for something to drink, 
and my word for it, you’ll make an end of them 
in less than a week.” 


“TI am all heart,” said a military officer to his 





comrades: Pityjyou'ré HOt’ part Pltick,” ‘said 
his superior in command. 
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ou this Continen 

ro... $1 

One Eiey coos eoeeelT woekS....... sede bbee ‘ 
Br: Bisa svoccccesds T JOR. 0 oc cccccccdessves $3 
DOG, OG rakec cece ccccse 1 year...... ec oeesess oud + 

Or one. Copy........ 6b eeR PORED sas 2 oceccence cos ~ 
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INGER’S SEWING MACHINE.—The great 
popularity of these machines may readily be 
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operator can earn with one of them, ‘ 
ONE THOUSAND DOLLARS A. YEAR. 

To every taflor, ess, dr ker, and thel 
family in the country, one of these machines would be in- 
valuable. 

I. M. SENGER & Co.’s Gazetie, a beautiful Wustrate 
paper, is just poblished. It explains all particulars about 

ing machines... It will be given gratis to al! who apply 
for it by letter or personally. 

oo LM, SINGER & CO. 458 Broadway, Now York. 


. 








| 



















) Thé Térner Riflemen, 
AMERICAN AND ENGLISH SHIPS OF WAR 
_ Laying ffi¢ Submarine Telegraph, 
SHIPWRECK GF THE CENTRAL AMERICA, 
Severi Thrilling Mustrations, 
_ THE GREAT RAILWAY ACCIDENT, 
file GREAT SACRED Bm. BOLL or ipLs, 
The Jersey Pearl ters, 
THE MONSTER NENA SAHIB, 
BLOWING SEPOYS FROM THE MOUTHS OF CANNON, 
And a host of other pictures of rare interest and beauty. 
Agents and others should send their orders to the office 
immediately, so thdt no délay may occur in fulfilling 
them, 
FRANK LESLIE; 18 Franxrort stREEt 








NEW BOOKS. 


oe 


ea For your Wife, Sister, or Friend. 
S. ARTHURS HOME MAGAZINE. 
e Edited by T, 8. Aweaur and Vine F. Towxeenn.—For 


choice and elegwnt literature, hem a Ae po acrcrys) — cheap- 


to the home circies of our 
ness, this Magazine is acknow' on all hands, to be without a 
riva!, It is equal im the beauty of phy and the richness 
of ite embellishments to the most ambitious and dearest of our 
Magazines, while it claims to lead all of them in man essential 
features. For and exquisite beauty, its Colored Steel 
Fashion Plates were unrivalled in 1867. They will maintain this 
superiority in 1858. Volame XI. begins in January. Terms, 
year in advance. Four copies for $5; Twelve copies for $15, and one 
extra to getter-up of club. Specimens sent free to all who wish to 
subscribe or to make up clubs. Address, 

T. & ARTHUR & , 108 Walnut street, Philadelphia. 103-106 








RELIABLE GUIDE BOOKS. 

PP a ae RAILROAD .AND STEAM 
NAVIGATION GUIDE AND ROUTE BOOK. 
ESTABLISHED IN 1850. Atways Corrgcr. 

Time Tables, Steam Navigation, Combined Railroad Routes, Ga- 
zetteer, Maps of Centres, and a large Railroad Map, 283 pages. 
Price 25 cents, 


DINSMORE’S THIRTY MILES AROUND NEW YORK, 
by Railroad, Steamboat, Stage, Express and Telegraph, 
monthly, gives an alphabetical list of One Thousand places and ob- 
jects of interest In and around the city, aud just ow to find them. 
With Map of the City, and Miniature Map of Thirty Miles. 128 pages. 


Price 12 cents, 
DINSMORE & CO., 9 Spruce street, New York. 


In Presa, 
TRICKS AND TRAPS OF NEW YORK, 
Richly Iilustrated. Price Ten cents. 


FPABDING's PEARL EDITION OF THE 
6 BIBLE, 


Por Cunisraas anp New Year's. 
FOR THE THE CHAMBER—THE PEW. 
omg by mail to any address, on receipt of postage stamps to full 
Value, 
With a Tuck, gilt edges... ic... ccc ceneee -,+-75 cents, 
Bound in Turkey antique. .... $1 26 
“ “o “ elasped 








This edition contains the Psalms in metre, ry 


with steel engravings. 
Address JESPER HARDING & SON, 
121 South Third street. 


106-109 Philadelphia, 





“Tur Tet? UNALTERED,” 
HE H OL Y¥ BIBLE, 
IN OVER A HUNDRED STYLES, 
oewuy tite Sed ond rangt in price from One to Fift 
ecan , * n, 
Dollars. Be ware to obtain +i ’ r. 


HARDING'S EDITIONS. 
——- be had of all tite leading Booksellers and Dealers in 
America. 

When they cannot be obtained direct, a person forwarding any 
sum of money will receive, by return of Express, @ fine Edition, full 
as cheap «8 can be had of Dealers. 

Address JESPER HARDING & SON, 
12t South Third street, 


106-109 Philadelphia, 





OLIDAY GIFTS FOR THE PEOPLE— 
Fo aly ~~~ ra 7 ————S -~ - 
and jeutage; will ietetve, Sh ptten inal teeeae ec Gift, con- 


’ 
sisting either of a Gold or Bilver Watch, or of Jewelry 
worth from 25 cents to $200. Catalogue of Books an ifte sent to 
any ad¢ress. A. RANNRBY Agent, 
106-108 203 way. 








FINE ARTS. 
PREDRICKS’ TEMPLE OF ART. 
RAPES, 


AM. 
688 BROADWAY, OPPOSITE METROPOLITAN HOTEIn 


OTYP: 
JOHN BISHOP HALL, 
The Inventor and Patentee of the HaLLoryrs, would respectfally 
tnform the Public thet his gallery is at 
FREDRICKS’ TEMPLE OF ART, 
685 Broadway, and that he has no connection with any other estab 
\ishment. 000 


GOUPIL & COQO., 
PRINT PUBLISHERS & ARTISTS’ COLORMEN, 
366 Broapway, New Yous. 
ginetevines, Oil Paintings, Artists’ Materials, Frames, &c. 

1 


RECIAN PAINTING, 
ANTIQUE PAINTING ON GLASS, 
ORIENTAL PAINTING, POTICHOMANIE, &c. 
Directions to these so full and complete, that a person without 
previous knowledge of Drawing or Painting can be sure to acquire, 
it for One Dollar, with recet for Varnish, &c. 

“Direulars, new list of new Engravings suitable, and other infor- 

mation sent free on reeeipt of one stamp for return postage. Address, 

4. & TILTON, Salem, Mass., Print Publisher and Dealer in Artists’ 
Goods. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 
IGS AND ALL ARTICLES OF HUMAN 
FAIR, at Barken’s great Wig and Hair 
ee coowe 665 Broadway, sole office for the sale of his 
i, “War thtvegh yes Stunna 

b the hair. ress ¥ 
Punetuainy Bd ‘ Tbthshictery tanner. oa put lo 








FODEL BILLIARD TABLES and Comar- 
Nation CusHions.—Patenten Fesrvary 
19, 1850.—These Yabies combine the nicest maihematical 


accuracy of workmanship with elegance of design, and 
possess all the gain that are esteemed by the scientific 
player. All to be addrésséd te ©! : 


MICHAEL PHELAN; © 4 
Saleercoms, 786 afd 788 Broadway, New York 
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Hoar PRESENTS.—1 
and, Tea Sets, from $2 50 to tha i 
cluding the perfection of art ; $10,000 of Plat 
Cake Baskets, &o. ; $5,000 of Plated Fork a-@ 
oat } ae =. Rich Cut Giggs, in 
; na Man 
; TOILET SEIS 
vr. 





ALL &1 
Over $75, ve Fancy and nseful 
very low pr to suit the times, Those desiro 
oc'orn ' presents to thelr friends, will do 
purchasing. 4 cake 
Ys= Bulldings 561 and 563 Bi between 
and n Hotels, a 





OLLOWAY’S PILLS AND OINTMENT.— 
are of C gits! Purchasers are 
hereby informed of a certain test as to the genuineness of 
these remedies ; it is necessary to see that each leaf of the 
boek of directions around each pot and box shows the 
words ‘‘ Holloway, New York and London,” as a water-mark 
in semi-transparent letters. All not thus authenticated are 
frauds. Sold at the manufactory, No. 80 Maiden Lane 
New York, and by all druggists, at 25 cts., 63 cts., and $1 
per box or pot. \ Sat 


ALERATUS.—Thosé Who ' 
wholesome Saleratus, will inquire.f6t thit Y 
the undersigned which cannot be excelled in strength and purity 
as we guarantee to be tree from any trace of matter 


deleterious 
Por ce te Gp Wate he Seg Dwiast & Co. , No. 11 Old Slip, 








LOWERS, FEATHERS anp COIFFEURS. 
—The present critical state ‘of trade calls loudly for a heavy 

sacrifice in price, and JAMES TUCKER deems ff laudable to make 

that sacrifice. The want of cash {8 tmeonvenient; plenty of 

goods at command, and to shrewd observers the time is 

to Jay tp stock; all for cash, Bee Pavilion de Flora, 361 . 

between Thom: and Taylor’s Saloons. . 1e4-110 


» ‘ 
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MERICAN © INSTITUTE, | ORYSTAL 
Ao OF THE PISS AND Tait PUBLIC FURTHER 
Highest x 


TTR go 








, AY, New Yor. 
Send fora ; ce 


Jato 2 iv RSPB 2082 0640) @2e" 1 . i 
TIPPARY, YOUNG & ELEABp i «oom 
@ocks, Rich Porcelain Articles of Art end Luxury. ‘ 
No, 669 Baoampway; New Yore, | 
Hoven m Panis, TIFFANY, REED & 00, 





PERAMBULA- 








4 osgn@ reese 
Agents ahd Propristers for th Tetked inaaee New Yort, are; le 


| s ldvis tas — 
MXS11C HALL SEMINARY, pats 
‘dies. In addition, Caltsthenhics; 2 
4 Catalogue may be had of the Principal, Box, Boston 


HEAP SEWING: MA 3—PI 
h~ PATENT; price, $30 pasa At soli ovate gee 
R. KINNE’S HAIR RESTORATIVE—All 
those Ladies and 


their hair fall out, or to 
their 
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SWAN & On. Anguote, Qecent 





















































































































THE AMERICAN CRISIS, AS UNDERSTOOD BY PUNCH. 
Mr. Bux (to his extravagant child)—* The fact is, Jonathan, both you and your wife have 


been living too fast.” 





OMPROMISE SALE 
or 

CLOAKS, MANTILLAS AND FURS, 
OR TH 


¥ x 
Benefit of the Creditors of 
WM. BUCHANAN MACKENZIE, 
New York City. 

We are sorry to be compelled to make the above announcement of 
one of our most enterprising and active merchants in the city, long 
and universally to be the only finished artist in the maa- 
tilla and cloak trade in this country. His styles, from the time ef 
his — the Brandreth Building until the present period, have 
ever pronounced by ladies cf taste and discrimination, as the 
first in quality and des’ in the fashionable world, being manu- 

of the very best material which the Paris market affords, 
and for the retail trade of this city exclusively. The last fact is one 
which should recommend them to the public in preference to the 
now prevailing practice of retailing goods made up for the whole- 
sale trade, for we are well assured that he has earned for his estab- 
lishment {ts present popularity py others to the above resolution. 
Having selected the materials of stock from the richest of French 
i ) in with tens of thousands of others been 
° ke if the stringency of the times, our friend Mackenzie has 
been compelled to offer his elegant stock at 40 per cent. below cost, 
in order to get back his investment for the raw material. Those 
desiring the richest goods at the most fearful sacrifice of prices, will 
give him a call.—New York Press. 

The following is a list of the goods to be sold at retail for cash : 

$25,000 in Paris made closks, in velvet and cloth, of this present 
season's manufacture. 

$40,000 manufactured cloaks for city retail trade, ef the best French 
materia\s , in beaver cloth and rich Lyons velvets, 

0,000 fancy gray and other desirable colors, 
000 in real furs, such as mink, sable, fitch and others, 
WM. BUCHANAN MACKENZIE, 
Nos. 294 and 296 Canal street. 
06 Brandreth Building. 
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HOLIDAYS ARE COMING AS AND NEW YEAR'S. 


GIFTS! GIFTS!!! GIFTS!!! 
VANS & CO.’S ORIGINAL GIFT BOOK 
BALE. 
follo is a Schedule of Property which will be given to 
Purchasers of # at the time of sale : ’ 
Patent English Lever Gold Watches (Hunting Cases) $100 each 
Patent Anchor Gold Watches (18-carat Cases) - 60 od 
Ladies Gold e Watehes = © ce « “ 
Bilver Lepine - - = = = 1 ed 
Large Double Case Miniature Lockets -_ -* = “6 
Sete of Cameo Pins and -_ = = = bed 
' Ladies’ Neck Chains (solid gold - - - - “ 
! Gold, Stone or Cameo Sleeve Buttons - - 6 “ 
! Gold, Stone or Cameo Studs - - - 6 “ 
Gents’ Gold Penciland Pens(large) - - - «+ 65 “ 
{ Silver Pencils Pens, double ex. case (larg: - 6 “ 
, Gold Lockets (two a - = © = © = 3 # 
Gente’ Heavy Gold Rings - ~- - + += + 8 a 
| Ladies’ Gold BreastPins - - - . 260 “ 
Ladies’ Ear Drops - - -_ - * - 260 “ 
Gents’ Gold Bosom Studs - - 8 o 
Gents’ Gold Sleeve Buttons - - 8 bed 
Ladies’ Gold Pencils - - - - = = 250 “ 
Gliver Pencils and Gold Pens (small) - - ~- 260 “ 
Misses’ Gold Breast Pins ~e-2 + * 150 « 
Ledies’ Gold Rings - - - 1se “ 
Gents’ Bosom ° 20.¢ 
Ladies’ Gold Ribbon Pins - 1 “ 
Silver Thimbles - - - - - - to hU“ 
a large and valuabl ortment of mi: articles, 





Besides 
varying from $1 to $40. 

One of the above articles will be given to the purchaser of each 
book at the time the book is sold. 

Any person, by forwarding us an order for Books (with money 
enclosed), will receive an EXTRA BOOK AND GIFT with every Tex 
Booxs sent to one address by Express, 

All orders for Books will be promptly and impartially filled. The 
Gifts, in all cases, will accompany the book, with a written certifi- 
cate to the person sending us the order. 

For particulars see CATALOGUE, which we mail to any address 


upon ore er all 
The Bills of all Banks not insolvent taken at par. 
N. B.—Eastern and New York State Money preferred. 
D. W. EVANS, Address, 
EVANS & ©0., 


iN 
677 Hroedway, Lafarge Hotel Building , New York. 





CELEBRATED ORIENTAL PEACH 


l BLOOM, for the paspese of rendering the 
and complexion beautiful and clear, and preservi: 
them in pristine my | till the latest period of life, will 
be sent, oe free, to parts of the Union on the receipt 

of 60 cents, or stamps to the amount, b 
Ww. J. &B. 565 Broadway, New York. 
*,* This celebrated preparation is the most delightful 
and refreshing application that ean be used for the Face 
this season ef the year. It effectually removes all traces 


at 

of blotches, freckles, tan, &c., and may be applied with 

equal pleasure by geatiemen to allay the ble 
pains of shaving. 


results and 


RANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWS- 

PAPER will be delivered punctually every 

week in New York, Brooklyn, Williamsburgh or Jersey 

City, by carriers, who will receive the pay for the same 

Leave your address at our office, 13 Frankfort street, a few 
doors from Tammany Hotel. 


“GEO. A. PRINCE & CO., 
MANUFACTURERS OF THE 
IMPROVED MELODEON, WITH DIVIDED &W 


yourou st., New Yore.—MNiscara 6@t., Burra.o, 97-108 





THE PEWTER MUG. 


Our country readers who are unacquainted with 
the institution of the Pewter Mug must know 
that it is an off-shoot of the great Tammany 
Hall, being situated close in its rear, and a few 
doors from our office, in Frankfort street. While 
the great Democratic leaders meet and plan f-r 
the welfare of their party at Tammany Hall, 
their followers congregate at the Pewter Mug 
and prepare their schemes for their own personal 
aggrandisement. Here too, on emergent occa- 
sions, the mighty Tammany Sachems mingle 
with their devoted followers, and in the back 
parlor, six feet by twelve, indulge in the foaming 
tankard or the relishing cocktail, while issuing 
their mandates for secret and important service. 
The Pewter Mug is subject to violent emc- 
tions. Our artist has presented it in the first 
cut in a merry mood, chuckling joyfully and 
dancing in anticipation of the re-election of 
Mayor Wood. In the second cut the Pewter 
Mug grieveth sorely over the Wood defeat, 
7 hey ‘in (k)need” supporters seem very weak 
in , 





“Dzar pa, what relation to you is the little 
baby that was left on the steps of our door?’ 
“ He is my step-son, child.” 


A LADY was requested by a bachelor who was 
somewhat advanced in years, to take a seat on 
his lap while in a crowded sleigh. “No, thank 
you,” said she, “I’m afraid such an old seat 
would break down with me.’’ Old bachelor 
looked funny. 


Carz Cop is a “ place.” 
the prettiest girls, plenty of fish, and regular 
preaching three times every Sunday. Besides, 
not the least important—all the men folks are off 
fishing—out of the way—during the summer, 
leaving calico to preside ! 


Has plenty of sand, 


A\ 

4 ll 
Nit 

7! to 











read." 


al: 
er 


Rumor says that Gov. Wise's message to the 
Legislature will be the longest document of the 
kind ever sent in. 
to compel any one to read it, or even hear it 


a, 














vHe ‘‘ PEWTER MUG,’’ FEELS CONFIDENT AND LAUGHS BEFORE THE ELECTION. 





«Miss Brown, I have been to learn how to 
tell fortunes,” said a young man to 
nette. “Just give me your hand, if you please.” 
“La, Mr. White, how sudden you are! Well, 
go ask pa.” 


[Fortunately there is no law 
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Danrxey Stove Docron—*“ Yer must let yer fire all out, and when it’s all cold I'U physic him.” 


Mar. T1588 (to Mrs. Tibbs)—* J think, Marm, you'd better have had him physicked before. 
choked with dust—dinners spoiled—ugh—ha!"’ (Vanishes.) 


Comforts of a home indecd! blinded with smoke— 
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